hh en e?9~, oe 


} 


HE FIELD AFA 


aap eee a 





(LEGAL TITLE 





UNIVERSITIES, COLLEGES, and SCHOOLS 











UNIVERSITIES FOR MEN 


Catholic University of America, Washington, D. C. 
University of Detroit, Detroit, Mich. 
University of Dayton, Dayton, Ohio 


COLLEGES FOR MEN 


Regis College, Denver, Colo. 

St. Viator College, Bourbonnais, III. 

Quincy College & Seminary, Quincy, III. 

St. Joseph’s College, Rensselaer (Collegeville P. O.), Ind. 
Columbia College, Dubuque, Iowa 

Mt. St. Mary’s College & Eccl. Sem., prem: Md. 
Seton Hall College, South Orange, N. 


COLLEGES FOR WOMEN 


College of Notre Dame, Belmont, Calif. 

Trinity College, Washington, D. C. 

St. Xavier College, 4928 Xavier Pk., Chicago, IIl. 

Rosary College, River Forest (nr. Chicago), lil. 

Barat College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Ursuline College and Academy, Springtield, Lil. 

St. Mary’s College, Notre Dame, Ind. 
College of St. Mary-of-the-Woods, St. 
Nazareth College, Louisville, Ky. 
Ursuline College & Academy, 2035 State St., New Orleans, La. 
College of Notre Dame of Maryland, Baltimore, Md. 
St. Joseph’s College, Emmitsburg, Md. 

St. Mary’s College & Academy, Monroe, Mich, 

College of St. Teresa, Winona, Minn. 

College & Academy of Sacred Heart, Meramec St., St. 
Webster College, Webster Groves, Mo. 

College & Academy of St. Elizabeth, Convent Sta., N. J. 
Georgian Court College, Lakewood, N. J. 

The College of St. Rose, Albany, N. Y. 

College of New Rochelle, New Rochelle, N. Y, 

College of Mt. St. Vincent- -on-Hudson, N. Y. 

Marymount College & School, Tarrytown-on- Hudson, Fe A 


Mary-of-the-Woods, Ind. 


College and Academy, St. Genevieve-of-the- Pines, Asheville, N. 
College & Academy of the Sacred Heart, 
College & Academy Mt. St. Joseph-on-Ohio, Mt. St. 
Seton Hill College, Greensburg, Pa. 

Marywood College, Scranton, Pa. 

Rosemont College, Rosemont, Pa. 


PREPARATORY SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 


og Clement’s School for Boys, Canton, Mass. 
Joseph’s Academy, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 

Mowat Assumption Institute, Plattsburg, N. Y. 

St. Aloysius Academy for Boys, West Chester, Pa. 

Campion Preparatory School, Prairie Du Chien, Wis. 

Pio Nono College, St. Francis, Wis. 








Louis, Mo. 


College and Academy of Our Lady otf Good Counsel, White Plains, N. fi 


Clifton, Cincinnati, ©. 
Joseph, O. 








MILITARY ACADEMIES AND SCHOOLS 
Clason Military Acad. & R. O. T. €., Sound View Ave., N. Y. C. 


ACADEMIES FOR GIRLS 
Sacred Heart Academy, 726 Arkansas St., Helena, Ark. 
Notre Dame, Marysville, Calif. 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Hartford, Conn. 
Academy of Our Lady of Mercy, Milford, Conn. 
Notre Dame Convent, Bourbonnais, III. 
Loretto Academy, 1447 East 65th Street, Chicago, Ill. 
Villa de Chantal, Rock Island, Ill. 
Junior College and Academy of Immaculate Conception, Olden- 
burg, Ind. 
Academy of Immaculate Conception, Oldenburg, Ind. 
Nazareth Academy, Nazareth, Ky. 
Notre Dame of Maryland High School, Baltimore, Md. 
Maryclitf Academy, Arlington Heights, Mass, 
Mt. St. Joseph Academy, Brighton, Mass. 
Academy of the Sacred Heart, Fall River, Mass. 
Academy of Notre Dame, Lowell, Mass. 
Sacred Heart Academy, Watertown, Mass. 
Academy of the Assumption, Wellesley Hills, Mass. 
Nazareth College and Academy, Nazareth, Mich. 
St. Benedict College and Academy, St. Joseph, Minn. 
Academy of Sacred Heart, Taylor & Md. Aves., St. Louis, Mo. 
Mt. St: Mary, Hookset Heights, N. H. 
Holy Angels Institute, Fort Lee, N. J. 
Oak Knoll School of the Holy Child, Summit, N. J. 
Loretto Academy, Santa Fe, N. M. 
Academy of St. Joseph, Brentwood, N. Y. 
Ladycliff-on-Hudson, Highland Falls, N. Y. 
Ursuline Academy, Middletown, N. Y. 
Mt. St. Mary-on-Hudson, Newburg, N. Y. 
Ursuline Academy, Grand eg & E. s6sth St., N. Y. C. 
St. Joseph’s Mountain School, Joseph’s, Sullivan Co., N: ¥. 
Academy of The Holy Child, Sima N,. ¥. 
Mt. Notre Dame Academy, Reading (Cin.), O. 
Notre Dame Academy, Grandin Rd., Cincinnati, O. 
Mater Misericordiae Academy, Merion (Phila.), Pa. 
Mt. Mercy, Pittsburgh, Pa. 
Academy of Holy Child Jesus, Sharon Hill, 
Mt. de Chantal Academy, Wheeling, W. Va. 
St. Mary’s Academy, 1175 Superior St., Milwaukee, Wis. 


Pa. 


BUSINESS COLLEGES AND SCHOOLS 


Assisium Business Institute (Girls), 13-17 W. 128th St., N. Y. C€. 
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SCHOOLS FOR YOUNG 


WOMEN AND GIRLS 


SCHOOLS FOR BOYS 











THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME 
ROXBURY, MASS. 


Conducted by Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. A 
Select Boarding School for Girls. Primary, Interme- 
diate, and Academic Departments. Special facilities tor 
the study of Music and Art. 

Aims :—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 


Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 





Tersey. 





Board, 
allowance for 


NOTRE DAME OF MARYLAND 


Charles Street, Baltimore. 





ST. MARY’S HOSPITAL 
ORANGE, N. J. 


SCHOOL OF NURSING 


Conducted by the Sisters of St. Francis. 
Registered under the State Board of New 
One year High School required. 
books and tuition free. 
incidental 


ST. JOHN’S 
New England’s PREPARATORY 


SCHOOL FOR CATHOLIC BOYS 
DANVERS, MASS. 
College Preparatory Courses 








Monthly 
expenses. 


The Oratory School 








Catholic College for Women conducted 
by the School Sisters of Notre Dame. 


Academic Department— High School 
Courses of College Preparatory Grade, 
Elementary Department. Music, Art, 


Physical Culture. For Catalogue, ad- 


dress: The Secretary. 











Is your school listed in the 
Directory above? 


Fifteen Dollars pays for one 
line listing in each issue for 
one year. 


terested. 


better still, 
noblest 
hood. 











THAT BOY OF YOURS 


Give him one of our 
books, such as A MODERN MAR- 
TYR, FOR THE FAITH, or FELIX 
WESTERWOUDT. Don’t think for 
a moment that he will 
Boys like travel-talk, and 
in these books are records of trav- 
e's, hardships, and adventures that 
appeal to the youthful 
impress 
ideals of Christian man- 


Summit, New Jersey 
A select college preparatory school for boys 
Conducted by 
THE ORATORIAN FATHERS 
Patron His Eminence 
Patrick Joseph Cardinal Hayes 


mission 








not be in- 


ST. MICHAEL'S COLLEGE AND HIGH SCHOOL 


Winooski Park, Vermont 


Conducted by the Fathers of St. Ead- 

mund, Beautiful location, extensive 

mind and, grounds. Juniorate connected with the 
lt with the Institution. Board and tuition $300. 


Send for catalogue 


THE REV. PRESIDENT 
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Approved by the Hierarchy of the 
United States at Washington, D. C., 
April 27, 1911. Authorized by His 
Holiness Pius X, at Rome, June 29, 
1911. Decree of Praise, June 14, 
1915, 

“Maryknoll” in honor of the 
Queen of Apostles has become 
the popular designation of the So- 
ciety, and is applied to the priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters. 

Founded to train Catholic mis- 
sioners for the heathen, with the 
ultimate aim to develop a_ native 
clergy in lands now pagan. 

Secular priests without vows 
compose the Society. They are as- 
sisted by auxiliary Brothers and by 
the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. 
Dominic. 


IN THE UNITED STATES 


— 


HE Central Administration and 
| Seminary are at Ossining 
(Maryknoll P. O.), New York, 
about thirty miles north of the me- 
tropolis. Students in the Seminary 
make the usual six-year course in 
Philosophy and Theology. 

HE Maryknoll Preparatory Col- 

lege, The Vénard, at Clarks 
Summit, Pa., admits to a six-year 
classical course youths who are 
ready for the high school. 

A second Maryknoll Preparatory 
College has been established at Los 
Altos, Cal. 

ARYKNOLL Procures serve as 
depots of supplies and as homes 

of passage for Maryknoll mission- 
ers. They are located as follows: 

San Francisco, Calif., at Fillmore 
and Vallejo Sts. 

Seattle, Wash., at 1603 East Jef- 
ferson St. 

ARYKNOLL Japanese Mis- 
sions. At Los Angeles, ad- 
dress Maryknoll Fathers, 426 South 


the Catholic Foreign Mission Society 2 America 
(MARYKNOLL) 


Boyle Ave.; or the Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 425 South Boyle Ave. At 
Seattle, address the Maryknoll Con- 
vent, 507 17th Ave. 
UXILIARY Brothers of St. 
Michael participate in the work 
of Maryknoll as teachers, trained 
nurses, office assistants, supervisors, 
and skilled workmen. 
ARYKNOLL Sisters devote 
themselves exclusively to work 
for foreign missions. (For further 
information, address: The Mother 
Superior, Maryknoll, N. Y.) 
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Tue Fierp Arar, Vol. XX, No, xt. 
Published the first of every month, except 
August, at Maryknoll, N. Y. Subscrip- 
tion, $1.00 a year, in advance, 

Entered at Post Office, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


as Seconp Crass Matter. 


Acceptance for mailing at special rate of 
postage provided for in section 1103, Act 
of Oct. 3, 1917; authorized Nov. 21, 1921. 





Make checks and money orders payable to 
J. A. Walsh (Tr.), Maryknoll, N. Y. 
For further information address: 


The Catholic Foreign Mission Societ», 
Maryknoll, N. Y. 


IN EASTERN ASIA 


ORE than one hundred Mary- 

knollers, including priests, 
Brothers, and Sisters, represent the 
Society in China (Kwangtung, 
Kwangsi, and Manchuria Provinces ) 
and in Korea. : 

The center of communication and 
of supplies for the various missions 
in China is the Maryknoll Mission 
Procure, Box 595, Hongkong. The 
central house of the Sisters in 
China is the Maryknoll Convent, 
103 Austin Road, Kowloon, Hong- 
kong. 

Communications for Korea may 
be addressed to the V. Rev. P. J. 
Byrne, Tenshudo, Shingishu, Korea. 





THE FIELD AFAR 


HIS paper is the organ of the 

Society at home and abroad. It 

is issued monthly except in the sum- 

mer when a special enlarged July- 
August number is published. 

The subscription rates are as fol- 
lows: one dollar ($1.00) a year; 
five dollars ($5.00) for six years; 
fifty dollars ($50.00) for life. 





ASSOCIATE MEMBERSHIP 


VERY subscriber is registered 

as a member of the C. F. M. S. 
and remains such until the subscrip- 
tion expires. A life subscriber be- 
comes a Perpetual Member. 

As a member, the subscriber 
shares in over three thousand 
Masses offered yearly by Maryknoll 
priests, and is remembered daily in 
the several Maryknoll communities. 
Members also share in the labors, 
sacrifices, and privations of the mis- 
sioners. 
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AT THE HOME KNOLL 


“CCHRISTMASTIDE at Mary- 

knoll is an enviable experi- 
ence,’ writes one who has had it. 
It certainly is a spiritually delight- 
ful experience because there is 
what visitors refer to as “atmos- 
phere” and what every resident 
on the Knoll agrees to be ideally 
beautiful surroundings. 

Then there is the company, 
gathered for a common Cause, 
and that the Cause of the Savior 
of Mankind. His birthday will be 
commemorated, not with noisy hi- 
larity and miserable reaction, but 
with the joy of a heart that has 
attuned itself to that of the Babe 
Divine, and with such a peace as 
the angels announced over the 
sleeping hills of Juda. 

This year it will be possible for 
a few guests to participate in the 
Maryknoll Christimastide. 

At the Seminary, a gallery of 
eight rooms has been set aside at 
one end of the house for men visi- 
tors, and, over at Bethany, across 
the neighboring field, a comfort- 
able and attractive house has 
opened its doors to the women, a 
score of whom can now be accom- 
modated. 


Brother Bricks— 

When the Maryknoll Superior 
returned last June from his cir- 
cuit of the missions, he was at a 
loss to know the significance of 
three lonely bricks which he found 
on, his desk. 

They were certainly suggestive 
of a warm welcome, but they 
turned out to be the result of his 
own planning. 

Shortly ‘ before leaving this 
country, he had accepted as an as- 
pirant brother a stalwart young 
bricklayer to whom he wrote: 
“You may bring along a few 
bricks.” 

The Superior as a rule is seri- 
ous—he has to be—but, on this 
occasion, he must have been smil- 
ing. At all events, the bricks were 





brought, and the Brother Brick- 
layer today has a dignified habit 
with a new name. He has not for- 
gotten his trade, we are pleased to 
say. 


The Dentist— 

The dentist’s office at Mary- 
knoll has been functioning for a 
couple of years and is fairly well 
equipped. 

It stands between the Seminary 
on the one hand, and the varie- 
gated establishments of the For- 
eign Mission Sisters of St. Dom- 
inic on the other. 

Here, in turn, representatives of 
these two organizations appear to 
make known their dental needs— 
and to sit in a chair that will take 
their minds off their work. 

Is the office complete? Far 
from it, but we keep going, and, 
some day, we may possess an 
X-ray machine to give warning to 
our prospective missioners and to 
get them properly fixed up before 
they settle down away from the 
reach of dentists. 


A Tireless Landscape— 

On a clear day from the terrace 
above the Maryknoll cloisters, 
there is a view across the Hudson 
and over the hills of New Jersey 
that for peaceful dignity, variety 


of landscape, and historical asso- 
ciation can hardly be equalled in 
this section of the country. 

Of course, every dog thinks his 
own kennel the finest, and there is 
no stall like that in the old stable; 
or, in other words, our farm is ” 
the best in this countryside. But, 
seriously, our visiting friends gasp 
when the view referred to above 
comes for the first time within 
range of their vision. So, too, will 
you exclaim, dear reader, when 
you come to Maryknoll, “There 
was no exaggeration.” 

And so we wish to keep Mary- 
knoll—such that when friends 
come for their first visit, they inay 
not be disillusioned. 


M. M. Joseph Leaves For Asia 

An accumulation of problems 
connected with the development 
of work in Korea and in the Phil- 
ippines has called again to Eastern 
Asia Mother Mary Joseph, Su- 
perior of the Foreign Mission Sis- 
ters of St. Dominic. This will 
necessitate her absence from the 
Maryknoll Convent until about 
March 1. 

We commend Mother Mary 
Joseph’s mission to the prayers of 
her many friends and of all our 
readers. Communications destined 
for her will be forwarded. 


THOSE CHRISTMAS GIFTS 


Have you thought of everyone—Dad, the children, and all 


the friends? Have you thought of Christ? 


Perhaps He is the 


only One for Whom you have provided no Christmas gift. 


A filled Maryknoll Mite Box will mean that you are helping 


Maryknoll foreign missioners to give Him souls. 


SUPPORT A CATECHIST 
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By the Way 


O the Catholic Medical Mission 
Board, several aspirant mis- 
sioners, including two from Mary- 
knoll, owe an opportunity for an 
intensive medical course at Wash- 
ington last summer. 





Financing a Vicariate in the 
Foreign Mission Field is the title 
of a timely brochure by Fr. Hags- 
piel, S. V. D., rector of St. Mary’s 
Mission House, Techny, II1. 





Catholics in Korea have been 
praying for their coreligionists in 
Mexico since the outbreak of per- 
secution in that ever disturbed 
country. Special services were 
held in the Maryknoll churches. 





If you wish to get some accu- 
rate information about Maryknoll- 
in-Korea, write here and ask for 
Fr. Byrne’s report. A_ return 
stamped envelope will bring it to 
you. 


With due reverence for our 
much esteemed friends in the 
hierarchy, it will be interesting to 
note that in Chinese pidgin-Eng- 
lish, a bishop is seriously referred 
to as Big Joss Topside Number 
One. 





Would it interest you to know 
that Tne Frerp Arar takes five 
hundred tons of paper a year, 
with four tons added for wrap- 
pers; and that at least a million 
letters go out from our Knoll 
every twelve months? 





After seven hundred years, the 
gentle Saint Francis of Assisi 
evoked the loving admiration of 
hundreds of thousands the world 
over. The secret of his power 
was lowliness, poverty, and sacri- 
fice—all for God. 

“Why not J?” 


At Sicawei, a suburb of Shang- 
hai, where the late Father Ken- 
nelly, S. J., was stationed, there is 











If you “dare not” ask your friend 
to take the paper you like so much, 
make him a Christmas present of 
a year’s subscription. 








FATHER WILLTAM CHAMINADE 
The Reverend Founder of the So- 


ciety of Mary. (A burse is being 
built in his honor.) 


a very large new church that holds 
several thousand people. The 
Communion average is six hun- 
dred on week days and from one 
thousand to twelve hundred on 
Sundays. 


One never knows where a seed 
will fall, and the every-day Cath- 
olic little realizes that he may drop 
a good seed which will bring forth 
fruit. We learned recently of a 
convert who picked up a copy of 
Tue Frecp Arar on a trolley car 
and found in it the inspiration 
that led to his embracing the true 
Faith. 


Tue Frerp Arar of 1912 re- 
corded the elevation of the Rt. 
Rev. J. S. Combaz to the see of 
Nagasaki, Japan. 

Hardly a month has elapsed 
since then that a letter has not ar- 
rived from this apostolic bishop 
who prayed frequently for Mary- 
knoll and its benefactors and who 
recently died. May Jesus have 
mercy on his soul! 


In answer to a kindly inquiry— 
the Maryknoll field in Korea 
would cover a territory including 
New Jersey, Delaware, and Mary- 
land, with a total population of 
nearly 2,500,000. 


PENALIZE FOR DELINQUENCY 


DECEMBER, 1926 





Maryknoll priests this year 
reached the apostolic number of 
twelve, and their baptized Chris- 
tians (surely a little flock yet, but 
promising) about 5,500. 


In the diocese of Syracuse, a 
house of studies has been started 
for belated vocations to the priest- 
hood. This house will be under 
the direction of the Rev. Jeremiah 
P. O’Mahoney, who has_ been 
strongly encouraged by the Right 
Rev. Bishop Curley. 

The location of the new house 
of studies is at Oriskany. Only 
candidates over twenty-one years 
of age will be accepted and these 
should have the inclination and 
spiritual qualifications needed for 
the priesthood. The young men 
will be prepared at Oriskany to 
enter Philosophy in the various 
seminaries of the country. 


“Your pictures are very inter- 
esting,’ wrote a subscriber re- 
cently. 

In these days of cinemas and 
rotographs, greater interest is be- 
ing taken in good pictures. Re- 
cently the American Art Bureau 
was formed for the sole purpose 
of fostering an appreciation of 
good art. Good pictures are 
emphasized ; but those who cannot 
afford originals need not, in these 
days of beautiful color prints, be 
without the best pictures in the 
world. 


A missioner commenting on Fr. 
Considine’s interesting book, The 
Vatican Mission Exposition, 
writes: 

Why not mention the strange omis- 
sion of any sympathetic tribute to the 
work of the catechists all over the 
mission field? We missioners owe 
everything to them in the past, hope 
everything of them for the future, and 
yet in displaying our work for the ad- 
miration of Christendom we _ forget 
them wholesale. 

Give them a boost in reparation and 
for the sake of pushing the idea of 
support for this. greatest unprovided 
need of all the missions. In_ the 
Church’s car neither gas nor engine 
have ever gone a single yard forward, 
nor ever will without the wheels—the 
catechists. 
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You who think of others, too, 
when you pray, keep in mind our 
interest in the Association of 
Masses and Prayers for the Con- 
version of China, Japan, and Ad- 
jacent Countries. This association 
furthered by Trappists in China 
ten years ago has developed wide- 
ly. It calls for a Mass yearly, or 
at least a monthly Communion re- 
membrance and it is rich in spir- 
itual gains. 

Further information can be had 
from the Right Rev. Abbot, Trap- 
pist Monastery of Our Lady of 
Gethsemane, Gethsemane, Ken- 
tucky. 


A Maryknoll Burse in honor of 
Father William J. Chaminade, 
founder of the Society of Mary 
and of the Daughters of Mary, 
has already been built up to over 
$3,000. The Catholics of our 
country owe much to this holy 
priest, and, throughout the United 
States, there are Catholic men 
who look back with gratitude to 
the years spent under the guidance 
of the Brothers of Mary. 

At present, the Society of Mary 
has spread to Spain, Germany, 
Austria, Italy, Canada, the United 
States, the Hawaiian Islands, 
Africa, and Japan. It numbers in 
all about two thousand members. 

The cause of Father Chaminade 
has been introduced at Rome and 
we urge our readers to pray for 
the beatification of this apostolic 
servant of Jesus and Mary. 


The little town of Assais, in 
France, recently witnessed the 
blessing of a chapel consecrated 
to the Sacred Heart. In this 
chapel are two stained glass win- 
dows—one of Blessed Théophane 
Vénard, whose birthplace at Saint 
Loup is only a few miles distant ; 
the other- of Saint Thérése of 
Lisieux, who had a special devo- 
tion to the young martyr of Tong- 
king. The window in honor of 
Blessed Théophane Vénard is the 
gift of Maryknollers. 

Mass on this happy day was 
said by Fr. Basil Huctin, a native 
son of Assais, whom the Mary- 
knoll Superior met on an earlier 


visit to Fr. Eusebius Vénard, the 
martyr’s younger brother. Fr. 
Huctin is now also a missioner in 


Tongking. 


After years in prison, a Chinese 
youth tried and convicted of mur- 
der and twice within a few hours 
of execution was recently freed. 
Ilis incarceration was due to 
“third degree” pressure, a cruel 
process designed to frighten sus- 
pects practically out of their wits. 

The case was brought to the 
Supreme Court of the United 
States which ruled out the forced 
evidence. This should mark the 
end of “third degree” practice. 

We of Maryknoll were inter- 
ested. A subscriber to THe Fie_p 
AFar first brought the case to our 
attention and the Maryknoll Su- 
perior recalling the successful of- 
fices in Chicago of the Very Rev. 











MR. JOSEPH LO PA HONG 
A lay apostle in the act of baptizing 


TODAY NOT TOMORROW 





MARYKNOLL CHRISTMAS SEAL 


Make missions 
Maryknoll better 
and the known 


Use it on all your mail 
In red and green 
Price: ten cents a dozen 


THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE, MARYKNOLL, N. Y. 














Peter J. O'Callaghan, at the time 
rector of St. Mary’s Church, who 
had saved a man from the gal- 
lows, asked Fr. O/’Callaghan, 
then in Washington, to visit 
the youth. Fr. O’Callaghan con- 
vinced of the prisoner’s innocence, 
set to work on the case, and, 
through friends, secured the ablest 
counsel that could be found with 
the happy result above mentioned. 


The now famous Mr. Lo Pa 
Hong, who was a prominent fig- 
ure at the Eucharistic Congress, 
did not need to come to America 
to learn short cuts and quick 
jumps. About one week after the 
congress had finished; Mr. Lo 
took a steamer from New York 
for France, and, three weeks later, 
to the day, he had returned to 
New York. In the meantime, he 
had secured a_ special personal 
audience with the Holy Father 
and had managed to visit Lisieux. 

On his return to New York, in 
company with the Superior of 
Maryknoll, he visited Peekskill to 
make final arrangements for the 
expedition of several Good Shep- 
herd Sisters to Shanghai. By the 
time these words have been read, 
Mr. Lo will have returned to his 
native city, and his desk will be, 
as usual, piled high with all kinds 
of communications. 

The office building of Mr. Lo 
Pa Hong, by the way, might be 
likened to a good sized ecclesiasti- 
cal establishment in one of our 
large cities. Religious emblems 
abound, and, on Mr. Lo’s desk are 
the symbols of his two special de- 
votions—to the Sacred Heart and 
to Saint Joseph. 
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DRIFTWOOD FROM THE SUPERIOR 


BEING AN ACCOUNT OF THE MARYKNOLL SUPERIOR’S MISSIONARY VISITATION OF 1926 


erates morning at eight o’clock 

found a little group where the Jap- 
anese boat for Dairen docks — and 
Shanghai seemed nearer the heart for 
the kindly send off. 

Mr. Loh Pa Hong was there to 
speak of final arrangements about his 
approaching trip to the Eucharistic 
Congress, and Msgr. Dominic (Pas- 
sionist) had a souvenir to be disposed 
of en route. No, it was not gum—but 
did I mention that my first impression 
of Shanghai this trip was of a great 
sign in Chinese advertising the Ameri- 
can pastime “wriggling” chewing gum? 

On the boat for Dairen were other 
Americans, including a Ford agent. I 
should have been surprised not to find 
some of our fellow-citizens, as 1 un- 
derstand that there are over four thou- 
sand in Shanghai. 

Dairen—formerly Dalny—is a three 
days’ voyage from Shanghai, and the 
trip habitually includes a stopover of 
one day or a night at Tsintao. 


I had no particular business at Tsin- 


tao, but it is always agreeable to go 
ashore, and, through the thoughtful- 
ness of our friend, Fr. Janssen, S.V.D., 
the Tsintao procurator of his society 
was at the dock to give me welcome. 
It was Saturday afternoon, and our 
steamer would not leave until Sunday 
morning at eleven, This gave me a 
much-desired opportunity to say 
Mass and to spill some ink. 

Tsintao is well laid out, and has 
many impressive buildings, the result 
of German planning followed by Jap- 
anese enterprise. It has quite the ap- 
pearance of a modern city, but since 
Chinese politicians have taken it over, 
there are evidences of neglect. 

The home of the Fathers of the Di- 
vine Word is substantial and attractive, 
especiaJly the exterior. So also is the 
Convent of the Franciscan Mission- 
aries of Mary, across the way, where 
I met in the Superior one who had 
been in the United States and had fol- 
lowed the Maryknoll chronicle from 
the beginning. 


_——_ 


While the priests were in the con- 
fessional that Saturday afternoon, I 
sauntered down Main (?) Street. As 
I reached a corner, a sailor boy halted 
his rickshaw, jumped out, and asked in 
American English if I were an Ameri- 
can priest. He then paid his little 
driver, after the usual altercation into 
which a policeman was drawn, and, as 
he joined me, wished to know where 
he could go to confession in English. 

I directed him to the Church where 
the German priests of Tsintao speak 
English very well; but I mention the 
matter as one that deserves more than 
passing attention. 

I have heard that at Rome the port 
question is a live one. I don’t know, 
but any traveler acquainted with con- 
ditions in the ports of the world knows 
that it is a serious question—how to 
assist, spiritually, Catholics, not only 
sailors, but business men and women, 
who pass through or domicile them- 
selves in ports of the world, In many 
ports, their own language is either not 
spoken at all or is so imperfectly de- 
livered that it becomes almost meaning- 
less. Or, if the language is spoken in- 


telligently, there is at times a complete 
failure to appreciate the mentality and 
training of the foreigner. 

French people resident in a foreign 
city could hardly be blamed for ex- 
pressing a strong desire to hear the 
Word of God delivered in accents fa- 
miliar to them. 

The same is true of the Italian born, 
the German born, or the American 
born, all of whom will tolerate a 
strange tongue if no more desirable 
arrangement can be made. But if it is 
possible to have one of his own, the 
exile naturally asks why this should be 
denied him. 

However, the question is not easy to 
solve. There are many nationalities to 
be considered, and the desired help 
cannot always be secured. 

It would seem, though, that where 
there is a sufficient number of for- 
eigners in a port city to sustain a priest 
of their own language and their own 
mentality, an effort should be made to 
meet their need, which is more than 
an imagined one. 





I enjoyed that quiet stop-over at 
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IN DAIREN [DALNY] IN MANCHURIA 
This view of a thriving Japanese city on the coast of Manchuria was 
evidently taken from the large hotel which terminates the axis of the 
public garden 
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KOREAN SMILES 


Tsintao, the more so as I realized that 
one more day would bring me to Dai- 
ren and some Maryknollers whom I 
was very anxious to see. 

I was not disappointed. “But where 
is this Dairen or Dalry?” you will ask. 
And what special interest has it for 
Maryknoll ? 

Look on the map for Manchuria, the 
northeast province of China. Run your 
finger from its northern boundary 
down to the seacoast, and you will 
readily find Dairen (or Dalny) with 
Port Arthur a few miles away. 

As to its special Maryknoll appeal, 
I may say that it will be a port of en- 
try into a mission that is being set aside 
in Manchuria for the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America. 

Already, brief mention has been 
made of this future field, and, even 
now, three Maryknoll priests are with- 
in the confines of the Vicariate of 
Mukden at work on the language. 

The Vicar Apostolic, the Right Rev. 
Msgr. Jean Blois, has requested from 
the Sacred Congregation of Propagan- 
da a division. This request was due, 
not to any lessening of Bishop Blois’s 
recruitment, but to a well-conceived 
plan of concentrating effort so as to 
secure more satisfactory results. 


As a result, the newly formed For- 
eign Missions of Montreal and Mary- 
knoll priests will be neighbors one of 
these days in Manchuria. 





As Dairen will be frequently men- 
tioned then, I was keen to see the 
place, but keener still to get a Mary- 
knoll welcome. At first I thought that 
my wire had miscarried or burnt out; 
there were neither cassocks nor Ro- 
man collars in sight, But, before we 
were tied up, I saw the familiar figures 
of Fr. Byrne, our Number One in Ko- 
rea, and Fr. Lane, late of Hongkong, 
now a language student at Mukden, 
full of hopes and Chinese ideographs. 
They both looked well, and, needless 
to say, it was a delight to greet them. 

The morning express for Mukden 
had just left, and we were not grieved 
as we all felt the value of a quiet “sit 
in.” Besides, we wished to see Dairen. 
So we found a cozy base, exchanged 
news, worked over problems, and made 
a sortie that covered pretty well the 
entire city out to the beach, the ter- 
minus of an electric car line and much 
frequented even in May. 

Frs. Byrne and Lane had passed the 
previous night at the only Catholic es- 
tablishment in Dairen, a combination 
chapel and club in which Japanese 
Catholics are especially interested. 





At the request of these Japanese 








Maryknoll books make especially 
acceptable gifts. Your selection 
of them will please your friends, 
satisfy yourself, and aid the cause 
for which Our Savior came to 
earth. 








Catholics, their Government (which 
practically controls Dairen, as it does 
a large strip of land along the rail- 
way through Manchuria) has passed 
over to the Church a plot of ground 
on condition that within a fixed limit 
of time it should be occupied by build- 
ings devoted to religious purposes. 

‘The Bishop of Mukden encouraged 
the grant and made possible the erec- 
tion of a substantial brick building, the 
combinaticn chapel and club just men- 
tioned, to which the Japanese contri- 
buted generously. 

Here Japanese Catholics from vari- 
ous districts in Japan meet for devo- 
tions; but there is no resident priest, 
and the bishop whose vicariate is Chi- 
nese-speaking can hardly do better than 
occasionally to provide them with a 
priest to hear confessions and say 
Mass. 

We met some of these Japanese. 
They seemed most keen to have a 
priest among them, but realize the pres- 
ent difficulty. They are also anxious 
to start a chapel lest the ground given 
for that purpose should be recalled by 
the Government. It was good to note 
the faith of these people. We met only 





WHERE SIMPLE JOYS PROVE BEST 


SPREAD YOUR FAITH 
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a few; they were at the railway sta- 
tion as we left, but we were impressed 
by their earnestness, 


The train service through Manchu- 
ria is Japanese and excellent. We had 
a second-class sleeping car made up of 
four berth compartments comfortably 
and tastefully furnished. 

Assured that berth number four 
would rema‘n vacant, each of us piled 
it high w:th impedimenta, and, quite 
at home in one another’s company, 
snoozed off well before midnight. 
Shortly after one, however, the door of 
our compartment came open with a 
bang; the dim light changed to gleam- 
ing white, and two little Japanese por- 
ters began to unload berth number 
four. How we ever got those belong- 
ings together in the morning I don’t 
know, but no one missed anything, and 
the occupant of number four “stayed 
put” until we were prepared to meet 
the day. 

We arrived in Mukden at Mass 
hour, and the sight of the cathedral 
awoke memories of 1917, when I re- 
called blowing on my fingers before 
clutching the chalice. 

Bishop Blois was at home and made 
our visit pleasant as well as useful. 
He is in the prime of life, active and 
zealous, with a fine field to cultivate 
and much already accomplished for 
God and souls. 

The bishop has given serious thought 
to the development of the Church in 
Manchuria, and, although we could 
stay only twenty-four hours, the visit 
was a precious one. 

The great war lord, Chang-tso-Lin, 
by the way, lives quite near the Cathe- 
dral compound at Mukden. The sur- 
roundings of his domain are not at- 
tractive and only the entrance gate 
presents anything of interest. 

At the bishop’s residence, we met 
one of the Montreal priests who, with 
two “of ours,” is at work on the lan- 


guage, 





The “folks at home,” let me add, 
should get the right point of view on 
this language difficulty in the Orient. 
Most of us know in a general way 
that Chinese, Japanese, and Korean are 





further notice, see the back cover.) 





THE MARYKNOLL MOVEMENT 
(The Newest Book) 

‘“‘Many will agree that the foundation of Maryknoll is a very 
encouraging chapter of the history of American Catholicism. The 
great faith and the ardent charity it stands for blossomed, as it 
were, over night, and revealed in the American Catholic heart an 
apostolic zeal and courage that the world was loath to acknowledge 
until their sweet fruits were undeniable. 

“This modest narrative of the origins of our American Catho- 
ic entry into the foreign mission field exhibits, with ‘the peculiar 
eloquence of facts, the original promptings and urgings of the 
Holy Spirit that roused the apostolic ardor in chosen hearts and 
nerved them to those providential endeavors whose outcome we 
now behold in the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America.’’ 

% THOMAS J. SHAHAN 


(From Bishop Shahan’s Preface to the new Maryknoll book. For 











hard to learn, but the fact is only rea- 
lized by one who attempts the task. 

A young man will go from America 
to Continental Europe, to Rome, for 
example, or to Berlin or Paris for pur- 
poses of study. He might not have 
had even the lowest fundamentals of 
Italian, or German, or French, and for 
some weeks he will attend lectures get- 
ting little or nothing out of them,. 

But with the stimulus of his own 
pressing need, the constant hearing and 
the sight of new works, and a modi- 
cum of study daily pursued, he will 
take a grasp on the new language with- 
in a few months and rapidly develop 
the knowledge so that within a year 
he can understand most of what is 
said; read practically everything; and 
express himself tolerably well. 

The student who could do likewise 
w:th Chinese, or Japanese, or Korean, 
would be a genius. He must, in the 
first place, contend with a mentality 
entirely different from his own, and 
with a language that bears no point 
of resemblance to any western tongue. 
Rules of grammar and construction 
that to him have seemed indispensable 
disappear, a.:d, in place of an a!phabet 
of twenty-five letters, he is confronted 
with thousands of ideogra;J.s and told 
that he can get nowhere until he shall 
have impressed at least two or three 
of these thousands upon his memory. 
These would be a good beginning. 

Perhaps he will be tempted to satis- 
fy himself with a working knowledge 
of the spoken language, and he learns 


MAKE CHRIST LOVED 


what expressions he thinks he needs. 
Then if he happens to live in South 
China, he will wake up to the fact that 
he is not understood because he has 
not chosen the right one of several in- 
flections of voice. 





But a young apostle in the Orient 
cannot be satisfied with a working 
knowledge of the spoken language. If 
he cannot read the characters, he will 
be deprived of sources of information, 
old and new, on which he should con- 
stantly draw, and he will “lose face” 
in the eyes of the Chinese, even those 
of his own flock, because the Chinese 
have a passion for knowledge and look 
down upon ignorance. 

I dwell at length on this subject be- 
cause our people at home have had a 
notion that their friend, Fr. ——, for 
example, in whom they are interested 
and who has been sent to the foreign 
missions, should be pictured within a 
few months (even a few weeks) after 
his arrival, in eloquent pleading to 
multitudes of pagans. 

Not so fast! ‘There is nothing dra- 
matic about apostolic labors in the Ori- 
ent, unless, occasionally, as may happen 
in these days, bandits or pirates inter- 
twentieth century 
apostle who would succeed must make 


rupt life. The 


up his mind to steady, constant effort, 
and to results that slowly accumulate. 
He may reap after another’s planting, 
and he may plant and not live to see 
the harvest. 

And all through his life, if he be of 
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the right caliber, he will strive to per- 
fect himself in a language the study of 
which knows no end. 

This may seem hard, and it is, but 
the hardship is largely in those first 
years while the foundation is being 
laid. After this, there is keen satis- 
faction and even sensible delight in 
building the superstructure. And the 
better the knowledge acquired,: the 
closer the apostle comes to the soul of 
the people to whom he has generously 
given all that he is and all that he has. 

You who read these lines will do the 
missioners a service by spreading and 
emphasizing the idea that the first 
chapter of a young apostle’s life in 
Eastern Asia is the story of a grind— 
a student passing hours each day with 
books to master and a professor to fol- 
low in the intricacies of a strange 
speech. 

“Do Protestant ministers have this 
kind of preparation?” you ask.  Cer- 
tainly, and, in many instances, they 
spend two full years at a language 
school. 

Young men in the diplomatic service, 
in the customs and post offices, in the 
great business concerns—for example, 
the Standard Oil—these, too, know 
what language study means in the Ori- 
ent. 























IN THE PASTOR’S LIVE-ALL-YE 


Father Duffy and Father Craig, Maryknollers, get together. The orna- 
ment on the stove door is not a Chi Rho (Maryknoll’s favorite emblem) 


Well, I had to drag several of our 
students in Korea away from their 
tasks for a reunion of the brethren at 
Yeng You, and I fear that my visit oc- 
casioned the loss of a week for most of 
them; but such occasions call for sac- 
rifice, and I hope that long before now 
the loss has been made up. 

We (Fr. Byrne, Fr. Lane, and my- 
self) took the day train for Korea, as 
I was curious to get a glimpse of the 
future Manchurian Mission, where 











FATHER POSPICHAL AT YENG YOU. KOREA, PRICING A PAIR 


OF STRAW 


SHOES 


This is the ordinary footwear for laborers. A pair costs about five cents 


ADOPT A MARYKNOLLER 


some Maryknollers will find their labor 
of love for life, 

The South Manchurian Railway line 
is the only transportation system in 
this section of China, It is owned by 
the Japanese and under the control of 
Japan, which control extends to a wide 
strip of land on both sides up to the 
Korean frontier. 

Japanese officials and others are in 
evidence at every station, and the mis- 
sioner in Manchuria will do well to 
add to his stock of Chinese a travel 
knowledge of the Japanese language. 

It was late April, and spring was 
further advanced than in New York. 
The landscape reminded us of stretches 
familiar to us all, New Jersey especial- 
ly, and hardly interested us, engrossed 
as we were in the problems of Mary- 
knoll-in- Asia, 





It has struck me often in these visi- 
tations how deeply wrapt up each mis- 
sioner is in his own field. 

At first it brought a feeling of dis- 
appointment that I didn’t receive more 
inquiries from Maryknollers about 
“home”’—the personnel, the changes, 
additions, and alterations ; the “old oak- 
en bucket” reminiscences of many varie- 
ties—but, on reflection, I realized that 
as they arrive, new recruits supple- 
menting THe Fierp Arar give such 
items in abundance and that when the 
Father of the flock comes along, the 
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great concern is to fill him as rapidly 
and completely as a few passing days 
allow with what affects the corner 
which he is actually inspecting. 

The sum total of this process as it 
affected myself was to get so absorbed 
in Maryknoll abroad as almost to for- 
get that there were more and weightier 
problems awaiting my return. I now 
understand how a missioner can feel 
quite as much at home five thousand 
miles away and among strange peoples, 
as if he were fifty miles or less from 
his own town hall. 





Another strong impression which 
this visitation has left is that while the 
young missioner makes a real sacrifice 
in turning westward across the great 
ocean to find his field of labor, he very 
quickly starts upon a life that from 
many points of view is distinctly more 
interesting than that of the average 
priest at home. I will not enter here 
into a detailed comparison, but would 
rather warn any would-be apostle not 
to consider the life to which he aspires 
as one carrying with it an uninterrupt- 
ed series of great trials and hardships. 

With such an idea in his head and 
with no experience of difficulties in 
homeland occupations, the young apos- 
tle might be tempted to think that he is 
enduring severe trials. 

Under such a delusion, he could easi- 
ly find excuses and occasions for self- 
indulgence that would nullify his first 
great sacrifice. 

But we are visiting our friends in 
Korea and these reflections are by- 
paths. 
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\ Five hundred dollars will secure, 
in our new Seminary, a memorial 
room for you or yours. 


Father Joseph Sweeney—from Korea 














CATECHISTS ATTACHED TO THE YENG YOU MISSION 


They look as if they take life seriously as they should; and the horsehair 


bonnet keeps their heads cool under all circumstances. 


This headpiece ts 


worn anywhere and everywhere except, we presume, while the Korean 
gentleman sleeps in a reclining position 


R. Pak, his catechist, and I jumped 

on our three hired horses and rode 
rapidly towards the North Pole. About 
midafternoon, we stopped riding to- 
wards the pole and dismounted at our 
destination, the first call on our four 
rounds of the mission stations. 

On the trail, we had to clamber over 
one high pass while leading our mounts 
and the pack horse, the top of which 
looked so high that from it, it seemed 
an easy matter for a cow to jump over 
the moon. Then we forded two rivers 
(or the same river at different points) 
where the horses going through the 
rapids were up to the stirrups in water 
and on a precarious footing. There, 
with the fancy of being dashed on the 
rocks down the wild current, our faces 
took on pious looks, and we called to 
St. Christopher to observe our plight. 
But the outburst of “religion” was 
wasted, for we found later that these 
beasts are as sure-footed as centipedes. 

At Ko Kwan, the village where we 
halted, our thirty Christians had not 
seen a priest for six months, having 
immigrated from another district. 

The village nestled under a great 
mountain where deer, wild boars, and 
a leopard or two were said to keep 
house. As it would require some hours 
to bring the scattered Catholics togeth- 
er, Fr. Pak and I took our guns and 
scrambled over the mountains in search 
of big game. At sunset, we came home 
heavily laden with wild pigeons. 





This reminds us of a hunting anec- 
dote about a certain priest whose name 
we shall not mention. This ecclesiasti- 
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cal nimrod, carrying a rifle and going 
up what is called by the Koreans 
“Touch Heaven Mountains,” espied a 
wild boar sleeping under an oak tree. 
Careful not to wake the beast, he 
crept cautiously within a distance of 
thirty yards, opened fire, and emptied 
his rifle of nine shots in the general 
direction of the boar. 

This naturally aroused and awoke the 
interest of the animal which raised its 
sleepy head and gazed lingeringly at 
the huntsman, until it recognized the 
face of Father M. Seeing who the 
marksman was, it lay back peacefully 
to sleep again. 





But to get back to Ko Kwan. On 
our return, we sat for a hearty meal 
at tiny individual tables in one of the 
two rooms which were to serve as 
chapel and headquarters during our 
visit. While we were eating, the Chris- 
tians straggled in, the men filling our 
room, and the women the other. 

Soon the decks were cleared, and we 
examined those ready for baptism. 
Then Fr. Pak, squatting like the rest 
on the floor, preached a long sermon, 
and I folded myself up in the only va- 
cant corner to read my breviary, while 
the babies, unloosed from the mothers’ 
backs, invaded our room in search of 
their daddies and tumbled over all of 
us, one of the youngsters finally going 
to sleep in the preacher’s lap. 

I also, during the long sermon, gave 
bad example to the congregation and 
dishonor to the orator by snoring loud- 
ly. But Fr. Pak could preach peace- 
fully during an earthquake, 
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After the people returned to their 
homes, we stretched our blankets and 
limbs on the heated floors and begged 
our guardian angels to chase off the 
bad fairies which infested the floor 
mats. 


Next morning, we jumped out into 
the lingering shades of night, doing a 
song and dance to remove cramps and 
stitches left in our limbs by the hard 
floor. Confessions came and went, fol- 
lowed by baptisms of new converts. 

The altar was a makeshift of rough 
boards with the bark still on some of 
them, for our two rooms were not a 
chapel, but a corner of a Protestant’s 
house, lent to our Catholics for the 
occasion. 

Our emigrants are too poor as yet 
even to build their own homes, not to 
mention building a little chapel. At 
Mass we had just enough room to 
move about the altar. 

Those people who came to Commun- 
ion in that house and who enjoy Mass 
only at odd periods, often six months 
apart, are as temperate, industrious, 
and charitable as any Christian group 
on this cozy little planct. They have 
heard of America and know about gen- 
erous Uncle Sam of the loose latch 
string and purse string; moreover, they 
know the Americans as the wealthiest 
body of Catholics outside Peter’s portals. 

They wonder in the face of these 
facts why this American mission has 
neither chapels nor schools, and why, 
even at headquarters, my church and 
rectory are squatty little buildings with 
cheap mud walls, while American 
Protestants have built in the same ter- 
ritory, capacious chapels, schools, and 
other institutions, in brick and wood— 
not that my rectory isn’t cozy enough. 

It is the outside of the place that of- 
fends them, for everybody says that 
the interior is so tastefully arranged 
that it shows a highly cultivated sense 
of decorative art in the inmate. More- 
over, we are proud to say that no flea 
nor other carnivorous animal was ever 
known to cross our doormat—which is 
more than can be said by some of my 
close friends, whose names I shall con- 
ceal until they wrong me! 

For a negotiable check of five dol- 
lars, I shall forward to anybody com- 
plete plans of my dwelling, explaining 
how to build an exact duplicate with 


unshakable mud _ walls, picturesque 
beams, tile roof, sub-floor heating sys- 
tem which turns January into June— 
two rooms and a kitchen—and all pos- 
sible for one hundred and ninety dol- 
lars. Add one dollar to the five for 
advice on interior decoration. 





Well, to get back to nature. After 
our duties at KoKwan were concluded, 
we set our packs and saddles trim, 
leaped on our horses—for the beasts 
don’t stand very high—and galloped out 
of sight in a cloud of dust. The horses 
always made a good showing by gal- 
loping in and out of a town. 

But that was the limit of their 
springs, for, in spite of all our gentle 
hints with heels and lash on_ their 
flanks, they took life on the road as a 
dream, moving along with the stately 
stride and vacant gaze of the somnam- 
bulist. Yet my beast awoke every time 
he saw me on the ground, and, with 
blazing eyes let fly his heels, so that 
all wondered why he didn’t kick his 
tail off. But I am used to dodging 
insults. 

So we arrived safely and on time, 
too, through rivers and over mountains, 
along the ancient roads that lead to the 
houses of the poor—at all our other 
stations going through the same round 
of spiritual duties: sleeping under grass 
roofs on baked-mud floors; eating our 
rice with odd Korean condiments of 
which red pepper was the soul and es- 
sence; saying Mass at altars improvised 
for the emergencies from boxes, clothes 
cabinets, or rough boards. 


However, one place was more inter- 
esting and deserves a few words. It 
was the Island of Sinmido. 

After about a week on the road, we 
came to the sea en route for that place. 
The tide being at ebb, we had to wait 
from noon until midnight for a boat 
to carry us over. 

About midnight, a little open boat 
with a sail about the size of a counter- 
pane awaited us; so, bobbing out to 
sea, we went on uncertain timbers with 
two Catholic sailors rolling the bent 
oar which served as propeller and rud- 
der as they sculled it back and forth 
like a fish’s tail. 





The night was evidently made for 
paradise, and the angels who laid it out 
gave us by mistake the design and 
turned to heaven the other side of the 
celestial tapestry, for the brilliant glint 
of the stars, the lambent snow-crests 
of the waters, and the treble whisper- 
ings of the waves as they came and 
sped by us obliviated all worldly con- 
cerns and even left us indifferent to 
the autumn chill. Fishing junks with 
full sails glided silently past us. 

In almost unbroken silence, we sailed 
for a couple of hours, until the sight 
of their island home or a shift of sail 
awoke the sailors to song, for sailors 
are always singing men. 

When we came to shore in a little 
cove, where the mountainous island 
closed from view half of the heavens, 
it was nearly three o’clock, and though 
we were somewhat cold and tired, the 
end was the sad part of the journey. 








later on. 





THE MARYKNOLL ANNUITY 


There are- generous Catholics who would like to give a 
substantial offering towards the mission cause, but who cannot 
afford to forfeit the interest of their capital. 


For such as these, the Maryknoll Annuity is the ideal solu- 
tion. It is absolutely safe; it brings a higher revenue than the 
Savings Bank; and it avoids the possibility of a will contest 


Should any annuitant wish to provide also for a dependent, 
further explanations will be given on request. Address the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. 








INTEREST ONE FRIEND 
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TO THOSE WHO LOVE GOD ALL THINGS 
WORK TOGETHER FOR GOOD 














‘Te Blessed Christmastide ap- 
proaches, and Tue FIetp 
Arar will, we hope, reach our 
readers in good time to extend to 
them wishes for a happy season 
and an abundance of graces from 
the Divine Infant. 
ze 
HOSE of our readers to whom 
this issue will be brought early 
in this sacred month of December 
we urge to quicken the mission 
spirit by special devotions on the 
feasts of St. Francis Xavier (De- 
cember 3) and of the Immaculate 
Conception (December 8). 
e 
4 need not be for any of the 
Maryknolls, but we hope that 
the first name on the “list for 
presents” of every reader will be 
the Babe of Bethlehem. Give— 
for the extension of His kingdom 
on this earth. That was the mo- 
tive of His coming. 
ze 
Six Chinese bishops! These will 
be consecrated in Rome by the 
time this issue reaches our read- 
ers. And we learn that another 
may be added in the near future. 
It looks like day-dawn for the 
Church in China, the beginning of 
a development that will be 
watched with keen interest by 
many and that should be the sub- 
ject of prayer for devout Catho- 
lics throughout the world. 
ze 


NEXT month—January; next 
year—1927. 

Keep it in mind if you are inter- 
ested in the fact that January, 
1927, will mark the twentieth 
birthday of Tue Fretp Arar. We 
did not realize until a short time 
ago that we were coming out of 
our teens. Congratulate us if you 
will, but say it with prayers, and, 
if you can, add the wherewithal 
that Maryknoll may push the 
CAUSE for which Tue Frerp 
AFar stands. 


=e 

OTENTIALLY every mission- 

er is a martyr. People so con- 
fess much to his confusion. But, 
after all, is not every Catholic ex- 
pected to be prepared to lay down 
his life for the Faith? Such was 
the expectation of the Master: 
The hour cometh that whosoever 
Rilleth you will think that he doth 
a service to God. 

Even a missioner’s chances of 
giving his life to God by martyr- 
dom are less in these days than 
they used to be. Are the Master’s 
words void? 

A martyrdom yet remains to all 
of us. Nor will it lack a reward. 
It is the martyrdom of the Chris- 
tian life—of patience, cheerful- 
ness, charity in thought, word, 
and deed. In our day, the extra- 
ordinary has become ordinary, 
and the danger exists that Chris- 
tians might value extraordinary 
roads to heaven to the prejudice 
of the ordinary. 

The Church has canonized the 
martyrdom of ordinary daily life 
in St. Teresa of the Child Jesus. 
The lesson is of universal applica- 
tion to missioners and non-mis- 
sioners. 

In the sacrifices of our daily 
life, we do well to remember the 
missions. Your life, dear reader, 
may bear richer fruit before God 
than that of a missioner. 








Maryknoll will accommodate a 
limited number of male friends who 
wish to make a private week-end 
retreat or who at least can adjust 
themselves to the rule of the house. 
Interested readers may correspond 
with the V. Rev. Superior, Mary- 
knoll, N. Y. 


STRINGLESS GIFTS BEST 


® 


HE objection to foreign mis- 
sion vocations comes less fre- 
quently as our American Catholics 
are educated to the needs of the 
world-wide apostolate. 


It is difficult, however, for 
some to see why we should be 
sending priests, Brothers, and Sis- 
ters abroad when many are yet 
needed in the homeland. 


A sincere inquirer asks what 
is the attitude of the Holy Father 
on this question. We answer read- 
ily by quoting from the letter of 
Pius XI, entitled Rerum Ecclesiae 
and issued under date of April 2, 
1926. This letter was addressed 
to bishops throughout the world, 
but its lesson is so much the 
stronger argument for lay inter- 
est. It reads in part: 


It is necessary that the bishops 
and the faithful co-operate in order 
that the number of Christ’s ambas- 
sadors may increase and be multi- 
plied. If there be, in any of your 
dioceses, any young men or ecclesi- 
astical students, or priests, who 
seem called to this most excellent 
apostolate, far from putting any 
difficulties in their way, encourage 
them in their ambitions and incli- 
nations, by your favor and authori- 
ty. And, although you are permit- 
ted to give their vocations a fair 
trial to see if they are of God (1 
John 4, 1), still, if you are con- 
vinced that their most salutary 
resolution springs from and is fos- 
tered by Divine inspiration, neither 
scarcity of clergy, nor any need of 
the diocese ought to discourage you 
or keep you from giving your con- 
sent, since your faithful have at 
hand, so to speak, the helps to 
salvation and are less far re- 
moved from salvation than are the 
heathens, particularly those who 
still are savages and barbarians. 
if the occasion, therefore, arises, 
suffer patiently the loss of one of 
our clergy for the love of Christ 
and of souls, if indeed it can be 
called a loss, since if you deprive 
yourself of a colaborer and a sharer 
in your toils, the Divine Founder 
of the Church will surely supply 
the deficiency by showering more 
abundant blessings on the diocese 
and by awakening new vocations 
to the sacred ministry. 

e 
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‘fT looks as if Circles have come 

to stay. Some already have a 
record of several years in co- 
operation with Maryknoll activi- 
ties. These are, as a rule, small 
Circles such as are always advised. 

Great fires burn out quickly, 
and zeal, even in the service of 
Christ, to be kept up, should be 
restrained. 

Large Circles may easily inter- 
fere with parish or diocesan ac- 
tivities, and, in this way, bring 
discredit on the methods of Mary- 
knoll which, from the beginning, 
has been most anxious to help 
rather than to hinder the splendid 
work of our fellow laborers, 
priests and Sisters in the home- 
land. 

The ideal relationship of a Cir- 
cle is through a priest. Where 
this cannot be done, there can 
hardly be objection to Circles that 
are quite private, confined to a 
family or to a few friends who 
even from scattered localities 
come together in one another’s 
home to study the missions and to 
express substantial interest by 
handiwork or alms. 

e 
HERE is a growing sentiment 
that no organization of men in 
the country can so properly repre- 
sent the Catholic Church as the 
Holy Name Society. 

This society, being purely spir- 
itual, is hardly subject to the in- 
fluence of self-seeking men and 
as such should be a fine field for 
the development of Catholic life 
among our laity. 

One often hears, however, that 
interest in the Holy Name Society 
easily wanes after its organiza- 
tion, and thoughtful priests rea- 
lize that the “dropping off” is due 
to two causes: (1) to the fact that 
absentees are not made to feel that 
they are missed; (2) to a lack of 
some defmite purpose as, for ex- 
ample, interest in the young peo- 
ple of a parish or in some mission 
work at home and abroad. 

If no parish work appeals or if 
none is open, may we suggest the 
idea of a Holy Name Society get- 
ting in touch with some mission 
in the homeland or in the world- 


Bethlehem! 





A CHRISTMAS HYMN 


City of Bread! 


The Bread of Life in thee, this morn, 
Is of the Father and of Mary born. 
Angels of heaven, your sweet lays up- 


raise; 


Sing for the Infant and Ancient of 


Days, 


Here lies no stranger. 
The Child in the manger 
Smiles as a God. 


Prophets rejoice! 


Prophets rejoice! 


Your eyes have held for Israel 
Him Who for us is Emmanuel. 
What is the splendor that shines in the 


skies? 


Earth’s newborn Infant shall have 


Mary’s eyes. 


Mourning and sin shall cease; 
God sends the Prince of Peace— 
Jesus is born. 


—J, D. (Kaying, China) 





field and supporting a catechist 
or a student for the priesthood ; 
or building some section of a mis- 
sion compound? Any mission so- 
ciety would gladly put a Holy 
Name organization in touch with 
telling activities. Maryknoll would 
be most happy to do so. 


Maryknoll in 


ze 


R. Bernard Meyer, one of the 


four first missioners to leave 
1918, spent the 


greater portion of 1926 in this 
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country and has returned to take 
up his arduous task of evangeli- 
zation in the spiritually barren 
province of Kwangsi. The pur- 
pose of his visit was to gather 
some money with which to start a 
center in the new mission of Wu- 
chow. 

Did he succeed? Fairly well, 
although he secured only one-third 
of what he had hoped for 


The special difficulty that con- 
fronts a missioner in quest of 
funds in the United States today 
is that he finds a small army fol- 
lowing his own avocation. The 
poverty of Europe has driven 
many beggars for Christ to our 
shores, and their appeal is, as it 
should be, worthy. 

We, American born and strug- 
gling to do many things at once— 
found seminaries, colleges, and mis- 
sions—find the situation at times 
trying, but when we realize the 
extent of our homeland and the 
prosperity of the people, we dare 
not complain. 

In the meantime, here and there, 
we find openings, and, almost in- 
variably, courtesy and encourage- 
ment from prelates and priests. 

Fr. Meyer closed his “cam- 
paign” about that well remem- 
bered date which recorded a cer- 
tain famous boxing bout between 
two gentlemen of the ring. Smil- 
ingly he contrasted his gatherings 
of a year with its gate receipts and 
wished that he could have been 
awarded even half of one per cent. 

Yet, it might have spoiled him. 
Better to go forth with the riches 
of God’s love which has been 
made manifest by, the continued 
offerings of the faithful who 
heard and responded to his appeal. 











ONLY ONE OUT OF EVERY FIVE 


applicants for admission to the Catholic Church, in the Maryknoll 
prefecture apostolic of Kongmoon in South China, could be prepared 
Because there were not enough 
catechists to instruct the neophytes. 

Whose is the fault? Certainly not the missioner’s. He is eager 
to engage as many catechists as possible. 
supply the monthly wage of a catechist—only $15. Souls are at stake. 


for baptism last year. Why? 


Stand back of him and 








PUT 


MARYKNOLL IN YOUR WILL 








HE trip down to Yeng You was 

made on Christmas Eve. We did 

a hundred yards in record time on a 

cup of coffee, trying to make the half- 
past nine train, 

At seven in the evening, we arrived 
at Gyoha, the nearest railroad station 
to Yeng You. The Yeng You Henry 
was filled and we had nothing to do 
but suffer the missioner’s purgatory 
and the oriental’s paradise—wait. 

Matins and Lauds occupied a good 
part of the time, the while we paced 
up and down the small station. The 
cold did not encourage a fixed posture. 

We enjoyed the usual good-natured 
“gold-fish” privacy of the East. Our 
movements were honored with more 
interest than those of the polar bears 
at Bronx Park. 

After an hour and a half, the bus 
arrived and we “Forded” the icy road 
seven miles to Yeng You. The chauf- 
feur offered a thrill or two when the 
chainless rear wheels made curves and 
twists on the narrow highway. 

A highway here is worthy of the 
name, as we remarked particularly at 
one point when the driver put on his 
gloves with the aid of two enormous 
front teeth at a perilous curve that 
revealed a drop of a hundred feet— 
inches away from the outer wheel. 

A different thrill followed when we 
emerged from the pass in the mountain 
high above the valley and saw for the 
first time the new Church and House 
of Studies. The situation is splendid 
and overlooks the whole valley. One 
can see the compound for some fifteen 
minutes before reaching the town. 


It was market day. The articles for 
sale by the hawkers in the streets gave 
proof of the extent to which the West 
is penetrating the East. 

John Chang was the first to greet 
us “down town.” It was difficult to 
recognize him as he _ approached, 
dressed in the artistic black Korean 
coat with white collar and tied high in 
front with-a generous bow. 

John made excellent use of his time 
in the United States, in many ways, 
not the least being his study of Eng- 
lish. It is a pleasure to hear him 
speak, and his occasional discreet use 
of our “slanguage” is not unattractive. 

Mok Sin Boo, Fr. Morris, was hear- 
ing confessions. It was an all-day oc- 
cupation, A hundred more remained 
to be heard. Fr. Byrne assisted till all 
were ready for the Emmanuel. 

Fr. Pospichal was making a fine at- 
tempt at imitating the “Chief.” His 
main occupation seemed to be an effort 
to prevent the Koreans from piling 
fuel into the new furnace under the 
church. They just “loved” to see the 
flames and to hear the roar. 


The House of Studies is simple, 
solid, and practical. It looks out over 
a vast stretch of rice fields to an ir- 
regular and interesting line of hills be- 
yond. The Yellow Sea is not far away. 
Perhaps St. Francis Xavier passed not 
far from Yeng You. 

Frs. Chisholm, Booth, and Peloquin 
gave us a royal welcome. We were 
glad to get the last currents from the 
superstation on the Hudson. We had 
seen Fr. Craig on his way to Gishu the 
day before, and Fr. Petipren greeted 
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' It is unusual to have so many adults present at Mass, the bulk of whom are pagans; but they came on Christmas morning 0 
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us at Gyoha as we alighted from the 
train. He was taking the same train 
for Pengyang to help Frs. Kim and 
Cleary at their Midnight Mass. 

Before long, the ever-active pastor, 
Fr. Mok, glided into the recreation 
room, His many worries with con- 
struction and pastoral problems have 
little effect on his habitual good nature. 

After dinner, one of the notables, 
3undo by name, a doctor and a Chris- 
tian, came to pay his respects. We 
prevailed on Fr. Mok to give us a 
dress rehearsal of his Korean sermon 
prepared for the Midnight Mass. 

The oid doctor was a picture. With 
wrinkled brow and head turned to the 
side, he listened attentively. Occasion- 
al grunts of satisfaction and approval 
were emitted, interspersed with a few 
discreet suggestions for improvement. 
Then came the final professional seal 
of “ten parts good.” 


The whole place was busy in prep- 
aration for the blessing of the new 
Church and the Midnight Mass. As 
each new group arrived from the out- 
posts, salutations were in order. Then 
came a surprise, the new bell; it pealed 
forth through the valley, announcing 
the Messias, 

The blessing of the Church was im- 


pressive even though the rubrics were 


somewhat “suburban” because of the 
intense cold outside and the lack of a 
few non-essentials. Fr. Byrne was 
celebrant, with Frs. Pospichal and 
300th deacon and subdeacon respec- 
tively. The others constituted a choir 
that was not “half bad.” 

An innovation in the illuminating 


field suggested by Fr. Cassidy and 
termed “pillars of light” suggested cat- 
acombs and early Christian days. 
These were distributed at eight differ- 
ent points in the sanctuary and body 
of the church. Each bore a number of 
burning candles. In Korean churches 
the floor is d la mode for seating pur- 
poses, 


The church was packed. Over five 
hundred were present, including several 
pagans and heretics. The ceremonies 
went off without a hitch. 

The great event of the evening was 
Fr. Mok’s first formal sermon in the 
Chosen language. It was good to hear 
him preach in this strange tongue. 
While lacking the serious difficulty of 
tones as required by the Cantonese wa, 
it is a heartbreaker for varieties and 
forms of expression. 

The high, middle, and low require- 
ments used for persons of different sta- 
According to 
the fathers here, it is difficult at times 
to get two of the natives to agree on 
what is or is not a proper expression. 


tions are bewildering. 


Communion time revealed the pas- 
tor’s zeal and the faith of the flock. 
Four-fifths of the congregation ap- 
proached the rail, Each became an- 
other crib and another Bethlehem for 
the Divine Child. Knowing the dis- 
tance which these people had traveled, 
the “Adeste” had a special significance. 

The singing by the congregation was 
not bad. It had a real Christmas zest 
that betokened a realization of the 
meaning of Redemption. 








S XAVBERYKNOLL MISSION, IN SNOWLESS LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 
rning iM in the joys of the children. Evidently many of the young people did not suspect that the camera was at work; for they were busy 
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After the ceremonies groups gath- 
ered in front of the church in spite of 
the cold, and greetings were exchanged. 
Then the strangers were harbored by 
the natives of the village, as is the cus- 
tom. 

The morning found practically all 
at the High Mass. During the day, 
the travelers came to the. House of 
Studies to have a “look see.” All pro- 
nounced the compound O, K., and com- 
plimented the pastor on his good work. 

Evidences of awakened interest in 
parish activities came during the after- 
noon when the young men of the mis- 
sion gathered to talk over things with 
Fr. Mok. 

It was not unlike scenes described 
by Fr. Jogues as the men squatted on 
the straw mat before the pastor. They 
smoked the pipe of Christmas peace 
and offered suggestions with gravity 
and seriousness, mingled at times with 
bits of humor that seemed to come 
quite naturally and unaffectedly. 

We stayed two days at Yeng You. 
They were happy ones. We should 
have remained longer, but the north 
was calling. 








MARYKNOLL-IN-KOREA SAYS 


$1 for a day’s support of a mis- 
sioner. 

$20 for a month’s wages of a 
catechist, 


$30 for the yearly support of a 
schoolboy or girl or the year- 
ly support of a leper. 

$50 for the yearly retreat ex- 
penses of a missioner. 

$100 for the yearly support of a 

student, the yearly upkeep of 

a village school, the yearly 

travel expenses of a missioner, 

or the yearly support of a na- 
tive seminarian. 

for the yearly upkeep of a 

dispensary, orphanage, or cat- 

echist school. 

for the yearly salary of a 

catechist. 

for the yearly support of a 

native priest. 

for the personal support and 

travel expenses, for one year, 

of @ missioner. 

for the yearly upkeep of a 

modern parochial school. 

for a village school, the outfit 

and travel expenses of a mis- 

sioner or a Sister, to Asia, or 
the yearly upkeep of a cate- 
chumenate. 

for a chapel or an orphanage. 


$200 


$240 
$250 
$300 


$400 
$500 


$1000 


At Some Maryknoll Outposts 


THE VENARD 


GAIN the blessed Christmas ap- 
proaches! The Vénard world is 
awaiting its arrival with keen interest 
and delight. The trees have lost their 
foliage; the ground has hardened un- 
derfoot; the beautiful snowflakes cover 
the countryside, while the air is filled 
with that indefinable spirit that makes 
Christmas the happy day that it is. 
That “indefinable spirit” at the Vé- 
nard seems to be the joy and sheer 
happiness that radiates from the lads 
who have consecrated themselves to the 
foreign missions. 


RETROSPECT—On Tuesday, Sep- 
tember 7, about seventy-five boys stood 
in line awaiting their turn to register 
at the Rector’s office. In this line, 
there were some _ twenty-five new 
faces; among them two local youths, 
two of Scranton’s own—and the be- 
ginning of a long line, we hope, to 
follow our Fr. Davis to represent 
Scranton over in the fields afar. 

We are pleased, too, to look upon 
these two boys as the first fruits of 
the Vénard Camp, A few familiar 
faces, of course, were missing in the 
line-up, besides those fourteen who 
were graduated last June and entered 
the Major Seminary at Maryknoll. 





Newcomers, after passing through 
the retreat successfully, those first 
days of school, and homesickness that 
every real boy must experience, very 
readily acclimated themselves, and, im- 
bibing the charactersitic Vénard spirit, 
are now as much a part of the work 
as the oldcomers. 

There are six or seven youngsters in 
short trousers who sit at a table all to 
themselves in the refectory. The re- 
maining students run up to six feet, 
“more or less. 


In the faculty, we missed the genial 
countenance of Fr. Dirckx. But we 
were consoled when we learned that he 
had gone to sunny California to begin 
a very important work there at our 
new Preparatory College. His is a new 
and difficult task at Los Altos. All 
success, Fr. Dirckx! 

In his place we welcomed one of the 
newly ordained priests, Fr. Coulehan. 


VISITORS. — Thursday, September 
9, the outgoing missioners spent in our 
midst. This was really a Vénard 
home-coming, for in this mission group 
of six priests, there were three who 
had made their preparatory course 
here: Frs. Sweeney, Kennelly, and Da- 
vis. A fourth, Fr. Swift, was at one 
time a member of the faculty. 


PRAY FOR MISSIONERS 


All too soon did the time for de- 
parture come; the ceremony was held 
in the chapel at half-past three in the 
afternoon, The missioners gave words 
of encouragement to the boys who are 
walking in their footsteps. 

The last good-bys were said, and the 
missioners were off and down the road 
that leads in and out around the Vé- 
nard Lake. In the evening a departure 
ceremony was held at the Scranton 
Cathedral. 


THE CHAPEL.—On the following 
Monday, September 13, Bishop Hoban, 
and a group of priests paid us a short 
Visit. i 

The last place they visited was our 
little temporary chapel with its rough, 
uncut, and unfinished walls. “A real 
mission chapel,” one remarked, “but is 
it not too bad that some generous Cath- 
olic who spends many thousands for 
himself, his family, and fellow-men, 
will not part with a few thousands for 
his God Who has given him all?” 

Besides being too small to accommo- 
date the boys here, the present chapel 
is hardly a fit dwelling place for the 
King of the universe. Won’t some 
kind Catholic or non-Catholic take pity 
—not on us—but on our Divine Lord, 
and give Him a more fitting abode? 
We have the plans and the site; all 
we need is the benefactor to make the 
new chapel and house of the living 
God a reality. 





Again the spirit of Christmas per- 
vades the air. We have prepared all 
things. Our hearts are ready. Wel- 
come to the newborn King. 





LOS ANGELES 


ease Swift and Tibesar stopped over 
last September on their way to Ja- 
pan. They were leaving from the port 
of Los Angeles on the Japanese steam- 
er, Korea Maru. As it was Fr. Tibe- 
sar’s first trip to California, he found 
much at which to marvel. We tried to 
coax him up a mountain trail on his 
first day in Paradise Vista, but any- 
thing above an Illinois prairie tended 
to set his brain in a whirl. Fr. Swift, 
however, climbed like a veteran alpinist. 
A number of his Japanese friends 
were at the boat to bid Godspeed to 
Fr. Swift, who had endeared himself 
to them during the five years of his 
ministrations in Los Angeles. 


Many children presented themselves 
for the fall baptism class this year. 
Most of our young converts come from 
the lower grades of the school. While 
practically all the pupils of the upper 
classes would join the Church if left 
to themselves, they find it harder than 
the little ones to get the parental con- 
sent. 
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MARYKNOLL PREPARATORY COLLEGE AT LOS ALTOS, CALIFORNIA 


The erection of the chapel and of a goodly portion of the college building has been made possible through the 

friendly interests of the late Father Joseph P. McQuaidc, of San Francisco. The building at the left is finished- 

and occupied by a group of students. The chapel, it is expected, will soon be substantially complete. The re- 
maining portions, as at Maryknoll and the Vénard, will go to completion as Divine Providence permits 


Christmas attracts Japanese adults,. 


as you may gather from last year’s 
photograph. The children sing the 
High Mass. After their breakfast, they 
give a few sketches for the amusement 
of their companions and elders—to the 
eminent delight of their proud parents. 
The entertainment is followed by a 
shower of gifts. 

It happened last year that a Japanese 
photographer was on hand. Two of 
his own children are in the school. 
Many of us had left for home when 
the picture was taken, not knowing of 
the photographer’s plans. Some of the 
children were evidently unaware when 
the revolving camera would catch them, 
as they were very busy sampling their 
candies at the critical moment. 





On St. Michael’s day, Fr. Kress sang 
a High Mass in thanksgiving for the 
auxiliary brotherhood, commending the 
loyalty and unselfish devotion of the 
pioneer Maryknoll Brothers. The Sis- 
ters graciously prepared a feast for 
our household. 

At the evening service, Bro. Théo- 
phane Walsh made his life profession 
—a solemn act that is only permitted 
after a probation of five years. Bro. 
Charles Fowley, of the local commun- 
ity, made a similar profession last 
spring. 


Bro. Charles followed the Tunney- 
Dempsey fight with a lively interest, 
since Tunney and he attended the same 
parochial school in New York. 





Ours is a cosmopolitan house: two 
of the Brothers are of Irish parentage 
—the aforementioned; one of Nor- 
wegian descent and a convert, Anthony 
Korsmo; the fourth, Philip Morini, 
born in Italy and reared in Amsterdam, 
N. Y.; and Fr. Kress is of German 
parentage. 


Additional elements keep the melting 
pot boiling; noisy Russian Jews to the 
left of us, upstairs and down; a more 
refined type of the same children of 
Israel to the right of us; and a whole 
houseful of interesting Japanese maids 
and masters to the front of us. 





During the month of October, our 
two communities, joined by the chil- 
dren of the Home, offered up their 
daily beads, recited before the Blessed 
Sacrament at Benediction, for our per- 
secuted brethren in Mexico. The Mex- 
ican people seem almost part of our- 
selves, since we are surrounded by 
hundreds of thousands whose native 
tongue is Spanish. The faithful and 
priests of Los Angeles’ diocese, under 
the strong executive hand of Bishop 
Cantwell, are working zealously to save 
them to the Faith. Protestant agencies 
are active in proselytism. 





Sister J. spent the past summer in 
what Fr. William O'Shea calls the 
“Queen City of America,” giving the 
local Sisters a post-graduate course in 
liturgical chant and instrumental music. 





SEATTLE 


EATTLE Maryknollers have been, 

for some six years, working among 
the Japanese in that city. As with 
most beginnings, the work was carried 
on in a small way with a kindergarten 
and Sunday school. The efforts that 
have been made by the Sisters have not 
heen in vain, however, and an apprecia- 
tion of their work is shown by the 
Japanese and others here. 

It was encouraging to hear, recently, 
what one pastor said of Japanese chil- 
dren now in his school, former kinder- 
garten children with our Sisters: “The 
children from the Maryknoll kinder- 
garten show the ‘benefits of a training 


BE A PROPAGANDIST 


which seems to be very thorough. They 
know their prayers and the form of 
confession so well that it is a pleasure 
to listen to them.” 

These and similar remarks have en- 
couraged the Sisters to undertake this 
year the work of a graded school, and 
already the first grade is filled to ca- 
pacity. 

A house was sought near enough to 
the Sisters’ convent to be convenient, 
but, when such proved unavailable, the 
Sisters met the emergency by giving up 
their reception room and _ installing 
desks, blackboards, and charts. Good 
Seattle friends hope to relieve this situ- 
ation, 





With the opening of school, another 
beginning was made by providing regu- 
larly a Sunday Mass at ten o’clock for 
the children and their parents. The 
kindergarten hall is, for the day, con- 
verted into a chapel. Catechism classes 
precede and follow the Mass, at- which 
also a short instruction is given. The 
children who have already received 
their first Communion—as also the 
adults—are, almost invariably, weekly 
Communicants, and the devotion with 
which they approach the sacraments is 
most edifying. Their example will, 
doubtless, have a good effect on those 
who have not yet been baptized. 





At the procure, we have our own 
ménage where the Coast Marykncllers 
live in community. All the way ’cross 
country, from New York State, came 
the proceeds of “a kitchen shower” to 
supply skillets and skimmers. Kind 
neighbors here have added dishes and 
“the implements,” while the Irish 
Christian Brothers have kept us sup- 
plied with products from their Briscoe 
farm. We have already told these good 
friends of our gratitude and added, in 
our need, “come again!” 
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The Selfish Shepherd=—A Christmas Tale 


AOUL, the shepherd boy, 
footsore and exhausted, 
raised his _ toil-worn 
hands to his mouth and 





once again gave the fa- 
miliar call, clear and 
sweet, and penetrating as a bell. Then 
he listened intently, his head to one 
side, straining to catch the faintest re- 
sponse—but only the echo of the call 
floated back to him over the hill coun- 
try. 





After all, was his quest for the best- 
loved of his flock, his treasured lamb- 
His dream had 
been to rear this prize so as to present 
it as an offering to the Messiah when 
He came. Rumor had it that His ad- 
vent was close at hand and now the 
shepherd Raoul would have no sacrifi- 
cial gift, no offering. ‘ 


kin, to prove useless? 


Over all the neighboring pasture 
fields he had wandered today. It was 
Oh, he was 
very weary, very sad at heart, almost 


now nigh unto midnight. 


discouraged. He gazed at the village 
below. How still it was! 
houses seemed asleep. 


The very 


There was no sense of winter in the 
air, scarcely a touch of frost in the 
meadows bordering the village. The 
fleece of his lambs, huddled in little 
groups here and there, looked to the 
shepherd boy like patches of snow 
gleaming pearly white in the velvet 
moonlight. What a picture! His own 
sheep were down there somewhere. A 
brother shepherd had volunteered to 
tend them while he searched for his 
Benjamin, No, he would not go back 
to the sheepfold until he had found his 
lamb. 

He turned about sorrowfully, and 
slowly retraced his steps. Up, up, the 
sloping hillside he toiled, again and 
again stopping to give the well-known 
call; but always the same echo came 
back out of the solitude. 

A light film of snow, delicate as the 
veil of a bride, was beginning to fall. 
The lad pushed on, thrusting his shep- 
herd staff under whitening bush and 
shrub. From the village the shrill cry 
of the midnight herald reached him. 

Suddenly, he stopped quite still, for 


his trained ear caught a new, strange 
sound, as of a mother soothing and 
crooning her baby to rest. Breathless 
and motionless he stood. Yes, again 
he heard the voice rising and falling 
in sweet, rich cadences. Then, he could 
not be sure, but he thought he detected 
the weak, plaintive cry of a wee one, 
and, and—but there was no surmising 
now, unmistakably that was the gentle 
bleating of a lamb, his lamb, his Ben- 
jamin ! 

The keen eye of the shepherd boy, 
alert and eager, was quick to discern 
the shadow of a cave in the clearing 
ahead. He actually bounded forward. 
At last his quest was ended, 

A weak flicker of light streaming 
from the cave’s entrance cast shadows 
like the flapping of angels’ wings on 
the new fallen snow. Raoul stood on 
the threshold, in the glow of the rusty 
lanterns that swung from the rude 
beam of the stable. For a moment, 
this poor light blinded the youth, and 
it was only by degrees that the figures 
in the interior defined themselves. 

On a manger bed of hay, a tiny in- 
fant, wondrous fair, was pillowed, 
while a girl mother in an ecstasy of 
love stilled His cries with her sweet 
song of worship. Near at hand, a man 
stood, bowed in adoration, his eyes 
held by the eyes of the little one. Awe 
and wonder and_ reverence’ were 
stamped in the serene countenance of 
that man, but love crowned all. 

And the lamb? Surely, Raoul had 
heard its bleating out there in the 
dark. Where, then? 

Ah, how had he failed to see it? 
There it lay crouched at the manger 
foot, over the feet of the wondrous 
Babe. 

It were better, thought Raoul, to do 
what he had come to do quickly. He 
touched the maiden mother gently. 

“The lamb,” he whispered, “I have 
searched long for him. Thou wilt give 
He is the jewel of my 


— 


1 


him to me? 
flock.” 

She looked at him for an instant, the 
smile on her face deepening into a look 
of incredulity, tenderness, and pity. 

“But my little One,” she said simply, 


INQUIRE ABOUT ANNUITIES 


“He, indeed, hath need of thy lamb. 
See, he keeps the chill from off the 
manger bed.” 

The search had cost Raoul too dear 
for him to give way to sentiment now. 
He must have his lamb. Was he not 
rearing it for the Messiah? He 
stooped down, picked it up in his arms, 


‘and left the cave hurriedly, 


But as he trudged along, the feeble, 
plaintive sob of a little Babe rang in 
his ears, and, when he pressed his 
lambkin close, he experienced no sense 
of joy or gladness. Poor shepherd! 
Poor, selfish 

A fond father, reading the 
story to his little one was inter- 
rupted— 

“But you are not going to be 
like the selfish shepherd and not 
give me to the Little King, are 
you, Daddy?” little Agnes Kent 
inquired, looking up at her father 
from sleepy eyes. 

And before Daddy could an- 

swer her question or finish the 
story, Agnes had dozed off in his 
arms. —— 
Joseph Kent sat in his study, 
an open letter in his hand, gazing 
with unseeing eyes straight before 
him. 

He had never consented to her 
going from him, the best loved of 
all his dear ones. He had dreamed 
great dreams of a brilliant future 
for her, but— 

He looked again at the letter, 
the first he had received from his 
daughter in six years because he 
had stubbornly refused all com- 
munication since she had chosen, 
against his will, to enter a reli- 
gious house. 

“Assigned to China,” he read. “Leav- 
ing January 1. Do you remember the 
story of the Selfish Shepherd ?” 

“Agnes” 
Shepherd ?—the 





“The Selfish 
Selfish—What—” 

And then a picture flashed 
across his mind of a dimly-lighted 
nursery; of a little girl and her 
father kneeling by a manger crib, 
Agnes begging, as usual, for a 
story—and though story time was 
long past, it was Christmas Eve 
and an exception might be made 
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to the rule just this once. So he 
had yielded, and, then and there, 
opened a book to the story of the 
shepherd and his treasured lamb- 
kin. 

Joseph Kent sighed and passed 
an unsteady hand over his closed 
eyes as if loath to efface that pic- 
ture. 

He rose, looked at his watch. 

“Fifteen minutes to twelve,” he 
murmured ; “there is yet time.” + 

Calling central, he asked for the 
telegraph office and dictated these 
words: 

Sister Mary Agnes, 

Foreign Mission Sisters: 


’ ’ 

I give you to the Little King, Con- 
gratulations on your assignment! Ex- 
pect me for Christmas. 

The Selfish Shepherd. 





“And the end of that story you 
began so long ago—are you going 
to tell it to me?” asked Sister 
Agnes, smiling as she sat with her 
father in the convent parlor 
Christmas afternoon. 

“You promise you won't fall 
asleep if I attempt it,” laughed 
the father. 

“I promise,” came the quick re- 
ply. 

Well, when the shepherd Raoul re- 
turned to his flock and learned from 
his brother shepherds of the angel’s 
visit; of the advent of the Messiah and 
the circumstances surrounding His 
birth, his sorrow knew no bounds, for 
he realized then that he had actually 
denied the Son of God His rightful 
gift. 

Days passed before he could get up 
sufficient courage to go back to the 
cave. He was so ashamed to face that 
maiden Mother. However, one eve- 
ning he did set forth, the sacrificial of- 
fering in his arms. 

As he neared the cave, he noticed 
standing without an ass tied to a post. 
From within, came the same sweet 
sound which he had heard before of 
the mother crooning her little one to 
sleep. The man—he who had stood by 
the manger that night when Raoul had 
come seeking his lost one—came out 
of the cave to fix some trappings on 
the ass’s back. He looked up in sur- 
prise at the approach of the shepherd. 


“Wilt thou take my gift for the Lit- 
tle King?” spoke Raoul, as he prof- 
fered his lamb, 

The man’s face lighted up. “Ah, it 
would indeed delight the heart of the 
Little One; but—and I trust thee to 
tell no man—we are setting forth for 
Egypt this night, and, maybe, thou dost 
not wish to part with thy best-loved 
lamb, and—” 


Babe in her arms. Slowly she raised 
Him, and Raoul the shepherd sank to 
his knees in adoration. 


Mr. Kent looked down at his 
daughter. 

“You see, lambkin, I, too, have 
been a long time withholding my 
gift, my lamb, from the Little 
King. But let us go to the crib 
now. I will make my offering 

















‘To Bethlehem—in the footsteps of Mary and Joseph 


“But it is for Him, the King of 
Kings,” insisted Raoul; “in His keep- 
ing naught can befall my treasure. 
Verily I give it with all my heart.” 

The lullaby within ceased; a shadow 
was cast over the entrance of the cave, 
and Raoul looked up. The maiden 
mother was standing there with her 
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like Raoul of old. And when you 
set forth under the protection of 
the Holy Family for your foreign 
mission, I shall know in my heart 
that nothing can befall my Agnes, 
my lamb, for she is in the keeping 
of the King of Kings.” 

(By S. M. T.) 
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Circling the Circles 


From the Maryknolls-in-the-Field 
have come calls for copies of the 
“New Testament,” “Imitation of 
Christ,” Hamon’s set of meditation 
books; also vestments, altar mis- 
sals, ciboria, oil stocks, small cru- 
cifixes, and pictures of religious 
subjects. 

(Consult the Director before making 
any purchases.) 

A MARYKNOLL welcome to 

the latest Circles to enter the 
field! Faith, Hope, and Charity 
Circle and The Veramors Club, 
New York; Emmanuel Circle, 
New Jersey; and Maryknoll Cir- 
cle, of Danbury, Connecticut, 
were recently organized. 

New York State is still in the 
lead in Circles, with a jump to one 
hundred and thirteen during the 
past month. Connecticut's total 
has risen to twenty-six and New 
Jersey’s latest entrant makes nine- 
teen. 

Let us make NO STATE 
WITHOUT A CIRCLE our 
slogan for the coming year. The 
following states are yet to be heard 
from in organized Maryknoll Cir- 
cle activities: Alabama, Arizona, 


Arkansas, Colorado, Florida, 
Georgia, Idaho, Kentucky, Mon- 
tana, Nebraska, North Dakota, 


South Dakota, Virginia, Missis- 
sippi, Nevada, North Carolina, 
South Carolina, Tennessee, Wyo- 
ming, Oklahoma, and New Mex- 
ico. 

The Circle Director would be 
happy to communicate with any 
interested friends in these states. 
Remember the work of Maryknoll 
for the spread of Christ’s kingdom 
on earth is your work and we need 
your help. 





Many tiny babies sheltered under 
Maryknoll roofs will be “all dressed 
up” this Christmas, thanks to St. Ag- 
nes Circle of Yonkers. The Leper 
Fund and the Mother-House-to-be also 
received gifts from these good friends. 





The young men of Veramors Club, 
realizing the value of the “stringless” 
gift, sent us a substantial check as their 
initial offering. The splendid zeal of 
the members speaks well for future 
success in mission activities. 








If ‘“‘money’s no object,” scat- 
ter copies of OBSERVATIONS IN 
THE ORIENT and MARYKNOLL 
MISSION LETTERS among your 
friends. 

















WHEN*’CIRCLERS VISIT THE KNOLL 


They come not only with full hearts but often with hands full and some 
times with cars full. May the Christ Child bless them all! 


GET THE MITE BOX HABIT 


A Maryknoll Mission Circle is a 
group of persons, young or old, who 
aim to cultivate in themselves and 
others a knowledge of Catholic foreign 
missions, to pray for the mission 
cause, and to help provide for the 
special needs of Maryknoll at home 
and in the miss:on field. Circles are 
urged to secure the approval of their 
pastors and are requested to send their 
offerings through the diocesan mission 
office where such exists. 


Address all communications to: 
The Circle Director, Maryknoll, N.Y. 








Our “medicine man,” Bro. John, has 
many friends in St. Catherine's Circle, 
of New York City. Tucked away in 
the boxes shipped to the Orient will 
be found a magic cure for every ill. 
From across the Pacific comes the re- 
quest to make our “Thank You” a 
big one, 





To the Maryknoll Circles of Scran- 
ton, Wilkes-Barre, and vicinity, we 
send a message of appreciation for the 
kindness extended to the Circle Direc- 
tor and for the splendid codperation 
given to the Maryknollers at the Vé- 
nard Preparatory College. 





All the way from the Pacific Coast 
came a check from Notre Dame 
School, San Francisco, with the request 
that it be added to the Archbishop Han- 
na Burse. Many thanks! 

While the Maryknoll Superior 
was visiting the missions last year, 
some Circles were so thoughtful 
as to gather a sum of money to be 
placed at his disposal on his re- 
turn. The traveler was acquainted 
with this incident through the fol- 
lowing verses which followed him 
around a good part of the globe's 
circle; and, in the name of the 
cause, he sent his expression of 
gratitude: 


Oh, Father dear, you’re very queer 
To leave at such a time 

As this, to spend your Christmas in 
Some wild and heathen clime. 





And when you come from your trip 
home, ~ 
Back to fair Maryknoll, 
A THOUSAND DOLLARS you will 
add 
To Tue Fietp Arar bank roll! 





It’s our Christmas present to you, 
Our Father and our friend, 
And may this holy season bring 

You blessings without end. 
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Merry Christmas! 


To You, Builders of the Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary of America 


CHRISTMAS ON THE KNOLL 





HESE Christmas decorations are 
the work of Maryknoll students, 
and the background is the Seminary 
gymnasium. The gymnasium now 
has a more finished appearance and 
will provide a setting for a homier 
Christmas, even if there is still only 
a paper fireplace for Santa Claus. 
Maryknollers are grateful to 
the American Catholics who have 
added to their Christmas comfort 
and cheer. 











THE TOWER 


URING 1926, the tower of the Maryknoll Semi- 

nary has ceased to look like a ruined fortress. 

It went up to the summit and was crowned with a 

curved oriental roof, suggestive of the distant fields 
of the Society’s apostolate. 

Until recently, the bell which summoned the 
Maryknoll family to prayer and to work was exposed 
to all the elements, but now it is safely housed in the 
tower belfry. 

This Christmastide, the snow flurries will whiten 
the Cross of our Savior above the Seminary tower. 
Maryknollers are thankful to the many hands of 
American Catholics who helped to place it there. 








PART OF THE CLOISTER 





HE Maryknoll cloister is an ideal 
place for Christmas snow fights 
—so say the eighty and more aspi- 
rant apostles who are preparing here 
for fields afar. The cloister leads 
off into space—it is as yet unfin- 
ished. But it will not always re- 
main so. 

Maryknollers are grateful to all 
the future builders, the Catholics of 
America who will complete this 
great training school for their coun- 
try’s apostles to the Orient. . 








FATHER CHIN’S MONTHLY LETTER 
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My Dear Chinners — 


In old days, if a king wanted to 
tell his subjects something, he 
sent men out through all the land 
to announce his message. These 
pre-radio announcers were called 
heralds. 


I suggest that you become mes- 
sengers, heralds of the King of 
Kings. Tell your playmates, their 
fathers and mothers and brothers 
and sisters that there are American 
men and women, Maryknoll’s 
Priests, Brothers, and Sisters, who, 
in pagan lands, are teaching the 
poor ignorant people the sweet 
story of the Christ Child. Make 
known to your world the work 
and the needs of America’s own 
Foreign Mission Society. 


This is good chinning and will 


help our work and bring a bless- 
ing upon you. 


That the Babe of Bethlehem may 
smile upon you is the Christmas 


prayer of your 


ihe fiw 
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ORD, we never knew about You 

This time way last year, 

We can’t speak so well as might be, 
Can we make it clear 

That we’re oh, so very happy 
Just because we know 

From a gray-clad Sister lady 
How our prayers should go? 

She has told us how a Baby 
Came from out the sky, 

To a lovely Maiden Mother 
Grew up, just to die; 

That we might be brought to heaven 
By His saving graces 

That is why, this glad thanksgiving 
Smile lights up our faces. 

Little children ’cross the waters 
Wanted God to come 

To our hearts—they saved their pennies— 
Even called it fun! 

So we beg You, Lord, to bless them, 
Tell them, Lord, today, 

How we prize the gift they sent us 
Please, our «thank you”’ say. 

Show us how to thank the Sisters 
Clad in habits gray 

For the knowledge that they brought us 
Of this happy day. 

(Must confess we didn’t write this 
All alone—oh, my— 

We have just begun our English, 
Sister helped us—<bye’’.) 


A MITE A DAY 














TO HIS MARYKNOLL JUNIORS 


JUNIOR DOINGS 


“The Tiny Tots” 

Father Chin’s true-blue Juniors, 
of Green Bay, Wisconsin, waited 
long and patiently for their Mary- 
knoll Juniors to arrive in Septem- 
ber. Evidently, they had not re- 
ceived Johnny’s note during the 
summer; sO we wrote again to 
tell them he would come in the 
future with his big brother, THE 
Fiecp AFAR. 





Babes 

Elizabeth Dirig, of Hancock, 
New York, isn’t Chinese, of 
course, but she has a large family 
of adopted babies who are. Henry 
Anthony is the youngest—he is a 
teeny weeny baby, just recently 
baptized. Happy Elizabeth, to 
have ransomed seven little pagan 
waifs and made them children of 
God! 

“BUY a baby?” or “SUP- 
PORT a baby?”—“BOTH,” say 
the little Coyles, of Oakville, 
Connecticut. Their adopted baby, 
Teresa, is one of the happiest in 
all China, we know, for every 
month her little godparents in the 
United States provide for her. 


Riaisiaisiaiaiaiaiaiaia 


Welcome 

The door opens wide ; Rex wags 
his tail delightedly; and every- 
body at the Knoll is happy when 
a “Chinster” comes to see us. 

This is true at all Maryknolls, 
East or West; so we were glad to 
hear of a Junior’s trip to our new 
Preparatory College at Los Altos, 
California. During the summer 
vacation, Anna McPhee, of Santa 
Rosa, visited there, and after- 
wards delighted Father Chin with 
some souvenir snapshots. 


Pat to Johnny 

“I am sorry to say good-by to 
the dear little Junior magazine. 
The get-up of the whole was most 
sweet, especially the little sketches 
dotted here and there. One could 
see at a glance how very painstak- 
ing the editor had been —Man- 
chester, England. 


















E- 1S for our ball the Earth 
Our Father loved so well 
He sent His only Son fo if 
His tale of love fo fell 
And we proud bearers of His Cross 
Are happy jest to be Ai 
Among the little ones who help 
In Jesus’ Ministry. \ 


— 
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e 
- is the letter for Fields 
The dear distant lands where our Missioners are 
The lands still unlighted by Bethlehem's star: 
Faithful small Juniors light torches to bear 
The gleam t hat our Liord asked His children % share 
And the matches they use are small coins and big prayer. 











y 


Missioners call them just wonderful lifts: 

For blessings from Heaven 
forget not to he i 

Then whisper glad “Tank you's. 

to Jesus each day! 


G - gives the symbol for God-given gifts ; 














HE®E is another who has caught the 

idea. He has been reading The 
Field Afar. At first, he had no idea that 
the paper could turn his thoughts away 
from the ambition to be a fireman, or a 
policeman, or a bank clerk, or president 
of the United States; but now he is 
caught—in the fisherman’s net—and he 
is far from being sorry. Life, little as 
he has seen of it, has for him a meaning 
and a very high purpose. He is prepar- 
ing to enter the Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. 
He became interested after reading the life of Blessed Theo- 
phane Venard. 
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WHAT OF JAPAN? 


WHat of Japan? The question 
is often asked in reference to 
Catholic activities in that country. 
We answer: It goes slowly, 
very slowly, but there are gratify- 
ing signs and there are not a few 
good Japanese hearts. The gov- 
ernment, too, begins to know bet- 
ter the spirit of the great Church 
which, as yet, has so limited a 
representation within its borders. 
At Yamaguchi, by the way, 
where it is believed that St. Fran- 
cis Xavier once lived, Japanese 
pagans have erected a cross of 
stone and a tablet bearing a sculp- 
tured likeness of the saint. A fine 
tribute this! 

Along the line of his recent mis- 
sion visitation, the Maryknoll Su- 
perior found in one coast city a 
group of one hundred and fifty 
Japanese Christians, a little shep- 
herdless flock. They had gath- 
ered from several sections of their 
homeland and a common Faith 
had drawn them together. The 
combined efforts of these Japan- 
ese Catholics has made possible 
the erection of an assembly house 
which serves as a chapel for night 
prayers and conferences. 

Their hope and their daily 
prayer is that one of these days 
they may have a Catholic priest 
—and the blessings that he alone 
can bring to them. 

Thoughtful leaders in Japan, 
who are concerned with the edu- 
cation of its people, realize daily, 
more and more fully, the need of 
religion as the basis of a well- 
ordered and enduring government. 

Recently, the government ap- 
pointed a committee to discuss the 
best method of strengthening the 
religious foundation of Japan. 
The committee included, besides 
several laymen, representatives 
from Buddhism and Shintoism— 
the two principal religions of the 
country—also a Catholic priest 
and a Protestant minister. 

The Catholic priest is a Japan- 
ese, one of two brothers, both 
priests, who made their course of 
studies at the College of Propa- 
ganda, in Rome. 


FROM OUR CLERICAL FRIENDS 


For one year—$5. Worth it.—Rev. 
Friend, Mass. 





Every page of your magazine has an 
inspiration for the reader.— Rev. 
Friend, Ceylon. 





It is my heartfelt hope to keep in 
touch with you for years, having es- 
tablished contact through Tue Freip 
AFrar.—Rev. Friend, Mass. 





Please find enclosed a check to cover 
a two-years’ subscription to THE FIELD 
Arar. I will gladly pay any increase 
: subscription price—Rev. Friend, 
t. 








A Mass will be said for your bene- 
factors within a few days. 

I am thankful that you have found 
for me one way of contributing to your 
efforts and of sharing in your great 
work for the extension of the kingdom 
of our Christ King—Rev. Friend, 
Tongo Islands, Oceania. 





Enclosed is a check for eighteen sub- 
scriptions to THE Fietp Arar for my 
Sunday school teachers. 

This will help the chiidren to love 
Maryknoll and the missions after they 
have enjoyed the ever-lively news and 
the attractive illustrations which bring 
heme most impressively the needs of 
those in the fields afar—Rev. Friend, 
Mass. 

For the last three months or so I 
have been overwhelmed with conster- 
nation and crushed with anguish and 
sorrow at being ruthlessly deprived of 
my copy of THe Fre_tp Arar, which 
used to be devoured by me from cover 
to cover. 

“And now what am poor me to do?” 
I can’t get there to have this out with 
you personally, or your editor or man- 
ager, though [ am sure that “Jerry,” 
if he is still somewhere there, would 
taxi me up to the Knoil gratis; and so 
I write to ask you to request the Sis- 
ter in charge of the addressing to mail 
me a copy of THE Fie_p Arar regu- 
larly and free. 

I do not mind if the copy is a bit 
frayed or old or press-soiled—all I 
want is the interesting reading matter. 

I may add that old copies of Field 
Afar Stories, your Vatican Mission 
Exposition, or any other book or books 
you. can conveniently spare, also a 
Maryknoll button or pin will be grate- 
fully received—you see I have a great 
admiration for your work and I am 
one of the very few to cail on you 
from distant Ceylon. 


FOR ONE YEAR — $1 
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AMERICAN CATHOLICS! 


Your priests and Sisters are 
working in the missions of Ko- 
rea. Read 


FOR THE FAITH 


The story of — 
Father Just de Bretenieres, 
Martyred in Korea in 1566 





As interesting as any romance! 
Miss Gilmore has done a creditable 
piece of .work. This simple, 
readable life is worth perusal by 
every Catholic, and will be an in- 
centive to everyone to do something 
for the foreign missions. 


—Brooklyn Tablet. 





If “the blood of martyrs is the 
seed of Christians,” the land of Ko- 
rea should blossom like the rose. 

The young hero whom this vol- 
ume celebrates was a Frenchman 
of aristocratic family, and, better 
still, of pious parents. His life ex- 
emplifies the work of perfect train- 
ing, when Church and school and 
home combine to cultivate the vine- 
yard of the soul. 

Made perfect in a short space, he 
fulfilled a long time. But the way, 
though short, was sharp; only by 
long fideli:y to lesser graces could 
nature have been nerved for the 
fearful ordeal. The brave gaity of 
such young martyrs, the enthusias- 
tic devotedness of such youthful 
enostles to spread the kinedom of 
Christ, is truly inspiring and should 
prove contagious. 


—The Catholic World. 





180 pages text. 16 illustrations. 
Tan cloth, gold stamping, attractive 
cover paster. 


Price: $1.00, postpaid. 
Field Afar Office, Maryknoll 











Diocesan Directors of Mission 
Aid will gladly forward to the 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, gifts for the work 
at home or abroad. When re- 
questing this service, mention 
Maryknoll as your beneficiary. 
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HE Holy Eucharist Burse 

has been completed and_ will 
be applied to one of our prepara- 
tory students. 


News has come that the Society 
has been graciously remembered 
in the will of the late Msgr. James 
J. Coan, of Brooklyn. 


By the will of Mary Jane Ham- 
mill, of Batavia, New York, the 
Society has been helped to the ex- 
tent of one thousand dollars. 


A priest in Idaho is supporting 
a seminarian in Msgr. Walsh’s 
mission at Kongmoon. Idaho is 
poor, too, but it is an old story 
that the poor best appreciate the 
needs of others. 


An item, new of its kind, re- 
cords that provision has been 
made by a friend to cover the ex- 
penses of novitiate for one of the 
young women who have offered 
themselves as aspirants to the For- 
eign Mission Sisters of St. Dom- 
inic. 





Fr. Meyer, before closing his 
arduous quest which brought him 
into and out of many states, was 
much gratified before leaving to 
receive a subsidy of one thousand 
dollars from the Newark Dio- 
cesan Office for the Propagation 
of the Faith. 


Sixty-six Perpetual Associates 
have been added to our list. Of 
these, forty-seven are living and 
nineteen deceased. 

The Perpetual Associate mem- 
bership in the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America is en- 
tirely distinct from that in any 
other Church organization, each 
of which has its own spiritual ad- 
vantages. 





Two annuities were received 
since our last issue. One of them 
—ten thousand dollars—has come 
from a well-known prelate who 
has followed with keen interest 
the progress of Maryknoll from 
its birth. 

This prelate wishes to be un- 
known. The sum which he has 
given to us recalls the thoughtful- 
ness of his own mother who be- 
queathed it to him. 

Interest will be sent annually to 
our benefactor, but the large sum 
deposited adds to the strength of 
Maryknoll and helps, as does 
every annuity, to insure its fu- 
ture. 





JN the past six months, one hun- 
dred and fifty perpetual associ- 
ate memberships in the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of Amer- 
ica were registered for the living 
and the dead. 
A perpetual member of the Cath- 





The simplest method of send- 
ing money to Maryknoll mission- 
ers is through the Maryknoll 
Treasurer, whose address is 
Maryknoll, New York. 














olic Foreign Mission Society of Amer- 
ica is certain not to trouble the Circu- 
lation Department of THe Fietp AFAR 
nor to be troubled by it for twenty-five 
years, since he is entitled for that peri- 
od to the magazine, and even to the 
end of his life if he so request. 

In these past six months, forty-two 
thousand subscriptions expired, and the 
Circulation Department had to “go af- 
ter them” at an expense of $1,000 for 
material alone; that is, paper, envel- 
opes, and stamps. It was worth while, 
because it brought back $12,000—but 
isn’t it a pity? And, incidentally, don’t 
you honestly think that a delinquent 
subscriber should at least fine himself? 

In justice and in thanks to our de- 
linquent subscribers, we are pleased to 
state that a report for the past six 
months shows that a goodly number 
added gifts to their renewal remittance, 
thereby helping to offset the expense of 
reminders. 


It is not difficult, then, to under- 
stand the interest of our Circula- 
tion Department in the increase of 
perpetual members. 











Native 





A Maryknoll 
Catechist 





Where No Tribute is Paid to 


HE Chinese call him the ‘Automobile 
King,” as they call Rockefeller the ‘Oil 
King.’”’ Kerosene is much used all over China, 
but the Maryknoll sector is a pedestrian’s para- 
dise. There are no roads suitable for horse 
and wagon, much less for Elizabeth F 


Even with the help of the sturdy Ford, it 
would not be possible for a few priests to cover 
the Maryknol! sectors. How much less this 
can be done ‘‘shank’s mare’! Here is a case 
where catechists are indispensable. 


catechists ‘multiply the priest’ 
where priests are few. You can send one 
tramping over the mountains and rice fields of 
this region in search of souls for the sum of 
$180 a year, or $15 a month. 

A parish school in Cincinnati and a Circle in Des Moines 
have already taken up the catechist idea. 


Henry Ford 











FOR LIFE— $50 
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DIOCESAN MISSION AID COMPLETED DIOCESAN BURSES 
(August 31 to September 30) St. Paul Archdiocese Burse...... -. $6,000 
Albany— St. Paul Archdiocese Burse (Venard) 6,000 
(Through S. au Providence Diocese Burse............ 5,000 
he ¢ = Phos for ss Fall River Diocese Burse...... ---.-- 5,000 
J as Osa: ed (Masses) Cleveland Diocese Burse (4) each......+5,000 
Altoona— 


(Through Soc. for 

Prop. of Faith)..... 
Baltimore— 

(Through Home and 


(Masses) 


Fereigm Mission Soc.) (Masses) 
Boston— 
(Through Soc. for 
rop. of Faith)..... $98.00 (also Masses) 
Brooklyn— 
(Through Pontifical 
Soc. for Prop. of 


PRG) ccconddasedes 
Chicago— 

(Through Soc. for 

Prop. of Faith)..... 25.00 (also Masses) 
Newark— 

(Through Soc. for 


131.00 (also Masses) 


Prop. of Faith)..... 1,000.00 (also Masses) 
New York— 

(Through Soc. for 

Prop. of Faith)..... 52.00 
Providence— 


(Through Soc. for 


Prop. of Faith)..... (Masses) 
Rochester— 

(Through Soc. for 

Prop. of Faith)..... 15.00 


S.. Louis-— 
(Through Home and 


Foreign Mission Soc.) 7.00 
St. Paul— 
(Through Soc. for 


Prop. of Faith)..... 5-00 


ABOUT MARYKNOLL 
PERPETUALS 
_[These_are_ special to. the Catholic 
Foreign Mission Society of America.} 
1. The offering requested is fifty 

dollars. 
2. Spiritual benefits are as fol- 

lows: 

a—Over three thousand Masses of- 
fered yearly by our missioners. 
b—A share in the daily prayers, sac- 
rifices, and labors of all engaged 
in this work at home and in the 


field. 

c—Communions and rosaries every 
Friday from our communities, 
and thousands of rosaries and 
other spiritual remembrances 
from our benefactors. 

3. These spiritual benefits are ap- 

plicable to the living and the 
dead. . 


4. Living members will receive 
The Field Afar free during a 
period of twenty-five years (or 
for life if they so request). 


5. The spiritual benefits will con- 
tinue in perpetuity. 


Address all communications to 


The Field Afar Office, Maryknoll, N.Y. 











JAMES NONAMEYET 
Father Ford’s first Hakka sem- 


inarist. His name will come later 
This Chinese boy is going to 
study for the priesthood. Some 
kind American benefactor has 
made it possible for him to begin 
his studies with the Maryknoll 
Fathers in Kwangtung, where one 
day he will labor among his own 
people in the cause of Christ. 
And your boy! What of his 
vocation? Does it often strike 
you that he would make a fine 
shepherd of souls? How much 
better to see such dreams in his 
eyes than to read in them the so- 
phistication of the worldly-wise. 
If you could know Maryknoll 
students, you would find in them a 
happiness which is priceless. A 
vocation to foreign mission fields 
does not kill a healthy love for 
sports and games. There is true 
happiness in serving God. 
Before schooldays close, help 
your boy to plan for his future. 
Should he decide to be another 
Théophane, encourage him quietly 
with your prayers. God may be 
waiting to place the sickle in his 
hand. The harvest is great. 








For those who would remember 
Maryknoll in their wills, we print 
our legal title :— 

Catholic Foreign Mission Society 
of America, Incorporated. 


Pittsburgh Diocese Burse(2)......... 5,000 
Columbus Diocese Burse - oes-ee- 5,000 
Philadelphia Archdiocese Burse...... 5,000 





MARYKNOLL MISSION 
FOUNDATIONS 


A native clergy and competent native cate- 
chists are the bases of successful and endur- 
ing effort in Catholic mission work— 

$1500 placed at interest will enable our mis- 
sioners to keep one Chinese aspirant to the 
priesthood at a seminary in China. 

$4000 placed at interest will provide for the 
support of one catechist (usually a married 
man with family), whose entire time will be 
devoted to the slow and tedious process of in- 
structing the candidates for baptism. 

Additions to the incompleted burses and 
funds in the lists below are invited: 


NATIVE CLERGY BURSES 


St. Teresa of the Child Jesus Burse $1,125.00 





Our Lady of Lourdes Burse...... 639.50 
Maryknoll Academic Burse........ 300.60 
NATIVE CATECHIST FUNDS 
Veungkowg Tand, To... ss0s0ns $1,827.65 
Abp. Williams Fund, V1........- 71,000.00 
Fr. Price Memorial Burse...... os 666.60 
Bl. Julie Billiart Burse.........e0 362.00 


GETTING BY 


In the small group of Mary- 
knoll propagandists, there is a 
cheerful, young missioner who, 
after some years on the field, was 
ordered home for medical and 
surgical attention. Although he 
has a record of nine operations, 
major and minor, with no con- 
clusion, our propagandist’s zeal 
cannot be quenched. 

While recovering from his lat- 
est operation, he wrote that a fe- 
verish patient had jumped out of 
the window from the room above. 
As there was no other priest-pa- 
tient able to move, Fr. man- 
aged to get down to the sidewalk, 
where, to his surprise and that of 
all interested, he found that no 
serious injury had been inflicted. 
The jumper had regained con- 
sciousness and asked for a priest. 
Fr. assured him, adding that 
he had passed two on his way 
down. 

Later, one of our propagan- 
dist’s friends expressed surprise 
that this ever-active Maryknoller 
had allowed the man to “get by.” 














If within ten days you receive 
no acknowledgment, please notify 
without delay the Very Rev. J. A. 
Walsh, Maryknoll, N. Y. 


MAKE MARYKNOLL A BENEFICIARY 
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A FEW VALUES 

It would seem to be time for 
Catholics in the United States to 
know the A B C’s of mission sup- 
port and mission values, but not 
many, after all, are in a position to 
realize such. 

Here are a few: 

Land values in Eastern Asia are 
much the same as in this country. 

Building material is not so costly as 
in the United States, but is more ex- 
pensive in Japan than in China. So, 
too, is living generally. 

Skilled labor is much less in the mis- 
sion countries than in the homeland, 
but the cost is rising and the labor is 
often inefficient. 

A permanent chapel or priest’s house 
cannot be erected in any country for a 
few hundred dollars, unless it be a 
very small building. 


HEARTENING MESSAGES 
I am enclosing a check for $15 in 
recognition of the fifteen years of your 
wonderful work at Maryknoll.—N. Y, 





The fifteen-year old has such a cute 
way of asking for a birthday present 
that I cannot resist sending a mite ($5 
enclosed ).—Calif. 





This $5 is just a little holiday re- 
membrance to be used as you please 
for any of Maryknoll’s good works. 
—Mass. 


IT wish to help lay a few stones in 
the Maryknoll walls and a few bricks 
in the College wall, The Vénard. En- 
closed find a check for $20—$10 for 
the Seminary; $10 for The Vénard. 
—Minn. 


Money is very scarce in our city—l1 
am working at most only three or four 
days a week, But I thought it hard to 
let Christmas go by without sending 
you a little gift—N. H. 





At this time of the year, when we 
are preparing to celebrate the great 
feast of Christmas, some thought 
should be given to those noble mis- 
sioners who, in far-off countries, are 
endeavoring to spread the teaching of 
the Christ Child. I cheerfully send 
my contribution ($10.00), though 
small, to aid them in their work—Mo. 











life insurance beneficiaries. 


the alternate beneficiary. 





The Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America is grate- 
ful to several priests and lay people who have made it their 


We shall be strengthened greatly by such backing, and 
we hope that the Foreign Mission Sisters of St. Dominic will 
be likewise remembered by their friends—and by our friends. 

Some who have been thoughtful in our regard have been 
obliged to provide first for some loved ones—but have made us 











NEW PERPETUAL MEMBERS 

[Membership in the Catholic Foreign Mis- 
sion Society of America carries with it privi- 
leges that include, among other spiritual ad- 
vantages, four thousand Masses offered, each 
year, by Maryknollers, especially for the 
holders. ] 


Living: Rev. Friends, 7; J. V.; 
Ms (Cc, “ANE ME Co EG Wis 
Mrs. 2 Dis Me. Dy Wes Je Co We 
and relatives; F. J. W. and relatives; 
G. A. W.; St. Teresa’s Guild; E. J. 
McC: B. Gs M.D Mrs... (No: MM. 
CoN Ss) Es Ne Mrs Mi is Be xX, 
I. and relatives; I. G.; M. A. S.; Mrs. 
R. W. and relatives; J. J. M. and rel- 
atives; M. J. O’D.; Mrs. C. R. B. and 
relativess ©, C.. and M. C.; A. W.: T. 
G. and. relatives; Hi. FP. HH. J. J. Se: 
KK, Vi beeande Boat. J, hs i. Ons 
B: QO. and relativess M,, C.-G, ‘Gs. B. 
C.; A. H. and relatives; R. L.; M. G. 





Deceased: Rev. Francis Craig; Mar- 
garet Rodden; Deceased relatives of 
M. C.; Michael O’Brien; Honora 
O’Brien; Margaret O’Brien; John 


Morris Dolan; Margaret T. Dannaher ; 





THE FIELD AFAR 


Maryknoll, N. Y. 





Enclosed find one dollar ($1). Please send The Field Afar 


for one year to 


DG tia Sicnckerrwaei nase 





City or Town 





PLEASE RENEW PROMPTLY 


UNNIVOUOOETGUULOUDEOOURUUUERUDUUEOEDTT 





SUBSCRIPTION BLANK 


Street and Number .......... 


Touw Gapeateve ............. 
HN sik oe xed eden nda 


eke ee ee ee ee ee ee ee es ee ee 


Minin nnn mn nnn Ir 


Mary J. Durgin; K. E. Wohlstadt; 
James and Mary Clark; Catherine Mc- 
Donough; Florence Barry; Mrs. Mar- 
garet Barry; Michael and Maria Sex- 
ton; Frank H. Wyman; Mary Bau- 
mann. 





Please remember in your prayers the 
souls of the following: Father Cur- 
ley; Sister M. Ita McDonald; Mrs. 
Annie J. McGrath; Mrs, Julia Riley; 
William P. Cochrane; Mrs. J. McKe- 
own; John F. Broderick; Thomas Gal- 
lagher; Thomas M. Devine; Catherine 
L. Wynne; Mrs. Mary O'Donnell; 
Catherine Bane; Mrs. John Brophy; 
Mrs. Elizabeth M. Ward; Miss Cor- 
coran; Helen M. Bury; John Man- 
ning; Mary Dillon; Mrs, Julia M. 
Reinhardt; L. A. La Bissoniere; Mar- 
garet O'Donnell; Mrs. Dunn; Mr. 
Stahl; Mrs. Mahoney; Mrs. M. Boyle; 
Michael A. Keenan; Mrs. Maria Sex- 
ton; John H. Winneke; Mrs. Mary 
Shea; John Morley; Mrs. J. Schwak- 
off; William J. Flattery; Mrs. P. J. 
Mahoney; Mrs. Mary Larkin. 





MMT TTT 
HNN | 




















HERE 


in knowing your savings are 


invested in securities of sound value. 


Lee, Higginson & Co, 


Established 1848 
70, Federal Street, Boston 


New York 


Higginson & Co. Lonpon 


genuine satisfaction 


Chicago 











MITE BOXES 


For 
Missionary 
and 
Special 
Offerings 








Catalog and Samples on request 


EDWARDS FOLDING BOX COMPANY 
Makers of Folding Boxes of All Kinds 
27 No. 6th Street Philadelphia, Pa. 











For Christmas 


MARYKNOLL HANDWORK 
CHRISTMAS CARDS 


of appropriate designs made of canceled 
stamps and water colors. Something dif- 
ferent, unique, and attractive. 


15 cents to 35 cents each 
$3.00 per dozen 


Set of eight different designs, some on 
parchment paper, for $2.00. Order now. 


CANCELED STAMPS 


Special offers in canceled stamp sets 
Send for price list. 


Maryknoll Sisters 
Maryknoll New York 

















EVERY CHILD’S GARDEN — An 
Ideal Gift for Catholic Children. The 
Truths of Religion in simple verse and 
adequate picture. Strongly and daint- 
ily bound in blueand gold. Sold only 
by mail. Price 60c ( Postpaid) 
Remittance Must Accompany Order 
REGISTER YOUR LETTER 


THE NEW HOPE 
419 VINE ST. SCRANTON, PA. 


You can give much pleasure at 
little cost if you select Maryknoll 
Dollar Books for Christmas. 


WANTED! 


A Catholic institution, located in 
Pennsylvania, is looking for an en- 
gineer capable of caring for a steam 
heating plant and an electric generator. 
Accommodations can be supplied— 
room and board—with a_ reasonable 
wage. A fireman would be supplied 
to assist. 

Here would be a good opportunity 
for a retired engineer and electrician 
who is looking for congenial surround- 
ings and steady employment. 





A Legal Title to Recall— 
FOREIGN MISSION SISTERS 
OF ST. DOMONIC, INC. 








BUILDING OUR BURSES 


A burse is a sum of money invested so as to 
draw a yearly interest which will be applied 
to the board, housing, and education of a stu- 
dent at the Maryknoll Seminary or at one of 
its Preparatory Colleges in the United States 
or on the missions. 

The usual amount subscribed is five thous- 
and dollars ($5,000) for a burse in this coun- 
try; fifteen hundred dollars ($1,500) for a 
burse in Eastern Asia (this is for native 
students). 


FOR OUR SEMINARY 


The Most Precious Blood Burse....$4,982.19 





DE: DMR BSUESC sion wesw a vcn cs ees 4,262.17 
St.. Phslomens BRUCSC. 6 .0...0.00:0:s 5:05 4,105.00 
Kate McLaughlin Memorial Burse.. 4,050.00 
College of St. Elisabeth Burse.... 4,035.00 
St. Anthony BUrse < since sciccccswces 3,913.13 
St. John’s Seminary, Archdiocese of Boston 

BID: iowa sien ssmieris Sb 45 06% 85s 3,715.51 
Curé of Ars Burse. 73,050.35 
St. Michael Burse N 73,351.47 
Fr, Chaminade Memorial Burse.... 3,297.71 
DF: EMME CRSUIBRS cen ec65 sho <4 nas 3,261.63 
Ae | Si ee ae ee Pee 3,000.00 
College of Mt. St. Vincent Burse. 3,000. 00 
Bl. Louise de Marillac Burse...... 2, 2,761.61 
Dunwoodie Seminary Burse....... 2,749.24 


St. Michael’s Parish, Lowell, Burse 2,733.00 
Aptis 00 


Michael J. Egan Memorial Burse.. 
Bishop Molloy Burse 





Father Cnapon TBarse, .0sic.s..0.00-5:0: 

Holy Child Jesus Burst..cccccsces 2 »280.85 
Marywood College Burse........... 2,175.50 
Our Lady of Mt. Carmel Burse... 2,171.89 
Mother Seton Burse...........-. 1,958.33 
Bernadette of Lourdes Burse....... 1,786.75 
Ee ee ners 1,768.00 
SE Doamiinte: Barcel. 5 «05:0 0:59.06 .6:00.0 020 1,749.07 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart Burse 1,608.00 
Duluth Diocese Burse.. Lies Sgt Z 0 


Fr. Nummey Burse of. Holy “Child 








Jesus Parish of Richmond Hill.. 1,302.55 
Se ge a ee 1,283.18 
Immaculate Conception Patron of 

PIPMBTAUE BAUUEO: on caw s os S50 ai0 x 1,186.23 
Archbishop Ireland Burse......... 1,101.00 
at. Jonn Baplist BuUrse. 2.6. 000600% 1,049.11 
St. Francis of Assisi No. 2..+.0.0. 1,000.00 
BE; BEACBE THTSC. ns sxc osc 0a e00 1,000.00 
Manchester Diocese Burse......+-++.+ 900.00 
Susan Emery Memorial Burse.. hemee 792.68 
St. Francis Xavier Burse........ os «6724.28 
Se Ce CT eS ee ee ae 723.15 
St. Lawrence Burse.......... sacs acces. 
Our Lady of Lourdes Burse....... 519.53 
Child of Mary Burse, .oscccccsiess 458.05 
St. Joan of Arc Burse...... anes 433-01 
St. Louis Archdiocese Burse.......... 430.00 
A ae eh Te OC” ae sees 410.00 
Holy Family Burse...cccccccccccce 340.00 
ks SRE BUTE 5 Sere swe seis e ae eiowos 269.00 
St. John B. de la Salle Burse...... 267.00 
St. Boniface Burse........ aaa ieisiets 246.65 
Maryknoll-in-Heaven Burse........ 228.50 
The Holy Name Burse.....- eseces 206.50 
St. John Berchmans Burse. 200.00 
Our Lady of Victory Burse.. -. 192.00 
Jesus Christ Crucified Burse....... 164.50 
Newark Diocese Burse...........+-. 157.00 
SS. Peter and Paul Burse........ + 150.00 
GES: SOMES DUIGE: 4a 4 seas eses oo 263.28 
St. Joseph Burse No. 2...... sasee0 <Ds00 

FOR OUR COLLEGES 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Burse = 

SOE). cis ssessnapeseahasane 4,250.00 
Holy Eucharist Burse (Reserved).. 3,100.00 
Bl. Théophane Vénard Burse...... : 7612.80 
a ae Se | Ee eT + 1,500.00 
Bl. Virgin Mary Sodality Burse. 1,000.00 


St. Aloysius Bitte. sos vaeccessvcns 647.50 


St. Michael Burse...........cc0 646.32 
Archbishop Hanna Burse( Los Altos) 199.95 
St. Margaret Mary Burse.......... 112,00 


Immaculate Conception Burse...... 106,00 


4On hand, but not available, as at pres- 
ent interest goes to the donor. 
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BETHANY HOUSE 


(Near Maryknoll) 


N ideal retreat for any who are ina 

position to make use of its accommo- 
dations. These include a quiet, undis- 
turbed atmosphere, a_ satisfying table, 
nursing care if required, and, above all, 
the Presence of the Most Blessed Sacra- 
ment, with daily Mass. 


Inquiries may be addressed to 
SISTER DIRECTRESS 
Bethany House Maryknoll, N.Y. 












FRANCONIA 
Inclusive Fares $200 and up 
From New York December 22, 1926 

Returning January 6, 1927 
The Sun is Nature’s Healing Force. It sia 
the skin—invigorates the body, An abundance 
of sunshine—that is the privilege of this ro- 
mantic short sea trip over Christmas and 
New Year’s. Porto Rico, Jamaica, Havana, 
the Bahamas on a palatial world-renowned 
Cunarder, in ideal spring-like weather. 

A pleasure cruise that makes for health! 


also Two 31 Day Cruises 
on the new CALEDONIA 


Inclusive Fares $300 and up 
From New York January 22, returning February 22 
From New York February 26, returning March 29 
To Nassau, Havana, Port au Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Curacao, La Guayra, Trinidad, 
Barbados, Martinique and Bermuda, 


The Caledonia isa beautiful, modern ship, equipped with 
the new thermo tank ventilation system which supplies a 
current of cool fresh air—under the passenger’ s control— 
to every stateroom, an innovation of great comfort while 
cruising in the tropics. Electric fans in every room. 


Comprehensive sight-seeing tours ashore under 
the direction of Messrs. Thos. Cook & Son. 


NO PASSPORTS REQUIRED 


CUNARD 


ob ae Lines 


25 Broadway, New York 
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[OUR NEWEST] 


The 
Maryknoll 


Movement 


By the 


Rev. George C. Powers, S. T. L. 


An account prepared by g Maryknoll priest dur- 
ing a year of study at the Catholic University at 
Washington. 


The chapter tities indicate the scope: 
First Foreign Missioners; Modern Missions 











and Mission Seminaries; Apostolate of the Nine- 





teenth Century; American Forcign Mission 





Work; The Catholic Foreign Mission Bureau 





and The Field Afar; The Catholic Foreign 


Mission Society of America; Pioneer Days at 








Maryknoll; The Response of Catholic America; 





Marvyknoll and The Mission Field; The Mission 
Field and America. 








For all who are interested in the origin and de- 
velopment of the foreign mission movement in 
our country, this book is an idcal gift. 


140 pages of text. 
Appendix. 
40 pages of illustrations. 


Durably and artistically bound in cloth. 


$1.50, Postpaid 
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Gifts that will Please 
Throughout the Year 
Thoughts From Modern Martyrs 


Extracts from the letters of three young mar- 
tyrs of the past century, with their portraits 
and sketches of their lives, 


Felix Westerwoudt 


Missioner in Borneo. 


Field Afar Stories, Vol. I 
Field Afar Stories, Vol. II 
Field Afar Stories, Vol. III 


Independent collections of absorbing tales deal- 
ing with foreign missions and the foreign mis- 
sion vocation. 


For the Faith 


Just de Bretenieres, martyred in Korea. 
The Martyr of Futuna 

Bl. Peter Chanel, martyred in Oceania. 
Father Price of Maryknoll 

A brief sketch of his life, compiled from the 

letters of friends. 
An American Missionary 

Fr. Judge, S. J., in Alaska. 
A Modern Martyr 

Bl. Théophane Vénard, martyred in Tongking. 


Theophane Venard (in French) 
In The Homes of Martyrs 


Visits to the homes and homefolk of five young 
missionary martyrs of the past century. 
Two Vincentian Martyrs 
Bl. Clet and Bl. Perboyre, martyred in China in 
1820 and 1840. 
The Vatican Mission Exposition 


A world survey of Catholic missions. 


The Maryknoll Movement 
See advertisement at left. 

Observations in the Orient 
A description of Catholic miissions in the Far 
East, chiefly China and Japan, by the Superior 
of Maryknoll. 

Maryknoll Mission Letters 
Informing, inspiring, amusing letters from 
the pioneer Maryknoll missioners to China. 

The Field Afar (11 issues yearly) . 
Including membership in the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Society of America. 

Maryknoll Postcards, 12 for 
Attractive views of Maryknoll at home and in 
China. 


Maryknoll Ring (Chi-Rho, 10k. gold) . 


Order early and send size. 


Maryknoll Pin (Chi-Rho), .25, .50, and 


Gilt; red or blue enamel; 10 k. gold. 


Maryknoll Button (Chi-Rho) 
10 k, gold, 


SPECIAL OFFERS 











For the Christmas season. 


Offer No. 1. A;BorC orDorE; F orGorH;1 or J or M; Enamel Chi-Rho pin 
Offer No. 2. A;BorC or DorE; For G or H;iorJ or M; P; S; Enamel Chi-Rho pin (Value $6.70) 
Offer No. 3. A;BorCorDorE;F;G;J;1L; M; P; Enamel Chi-Rho pin 

Orders may be sent to your own or a friend’s address. For prompt delivery, place orders early. 


ADDRESS: THE FIELD AFAR OFFICE 


> substantial discounts. 
. (Value $3.95) 


(Value $9.45) 


s. ¢ « MARYENOLL P. O., N. TY. 








PETER J. CAREY & SONS, INC., PRINTERS 











